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	1. 3 years ago

**Me: hello, people of the world! I'm Doomsday Beam and this is my first HTTYD story**

**Hiccup: so what is it about?**

**Me: one word, Betrayal**

**Hiccup: sounds nice**

**Me: Thx :) Astrid, would you do the honor**

**Astrid: sure, Dooms doesn't own HTTYD or the TV series**

"Toothless?" Hiccup searched for his friend "I brought you some fish", the dragon heard Hiccup calling on his name so he raised his head to look at the speaker. "Oh there you are, I finally found you; I thought that you abandoned me for a second" he said sarcastically, Toothless only looked at his friend questionably and raised an eyebrow before getting to eat

"Hey, just messing up with you" he said as he patted the dragon on his head, he sat beside his friend and started drawing him on his notebook. When Toothless was done eating, both of them set it to the air. The breeze was cool, the sky was clear, and Berk looked very beautiful from high. They kept on flying for almost an hour before Toothless' ears started moving randomly and he started looking right and left as if he was alarmed of something

"Toothless?" Hiccup called on his friend's name, clearly noticing the dragon's strange behavior. He also noticed that they are getting far away from Berk's shores. "Toothless, get us back NOW!" the dragon ignored the boy's protest and continued on flying on his way. It didn't take long before Hiccup started noticing the presence of several other dragons around them so he kept himself low to avoid being noticed

All the dragons were getting inside a cave on a mountain; Hiccup realized that they are on the dragon's island. Soon enough, they found themselves inside the cave which is probably the so-called nest. They positioned themselves on a rock and watched the dragons throw their food inside a deep bottomless pit

"Why are they throwing their food in there, why aren't they eating it?" Hiccup asked himself, aware that he won't be getting an answer. He observed each dragon while it is throwing the food. He saw the Gronikle throw a small fish inside the pit, then suddenly a mountain-sized dragon came from below and swallowed the unfortunate creature whole

"Toothless, we have to get out of here" Hiccup said but the giant dragon noticed their presence and charged at them, all the dragons flew through the hole on the wall to save their lives. The giant dragon was very near to swallowing Hiccup and Toothless but it swallowed another dragon instead of them

The pair successfully flew out of the cave and got back to Berk. The night had fell by that time. Hiccup took a second to take his breath and gather all the things he saw in his mind, he also had a determined look in his face.

"Is-is that thing" Hiccup paused to gather his thoughts "making you attack the village?" he received a sad nod from his dragon "if that's the case, then we have to do something about it"

Toothless raised his head to listen to his rider. "By tomorrow, this giant dragon will be no more" Hiccup declared, fully aware that his final test will be in the same next day.

**Next Day… In the Early Morning**

"It's now or never, lets go bud"

**In the Afternoon**

"Hiccup! Hiccup, where are you?" Stoick called on his son's name for the millionth time that day "Where could he be?". He searched the entire house for his son but without any noticeable progress

"Stoick, where is your son?" asked Spitelout

"I don't know, he wasn't in his bed this morning"

"Stoick, Hiccup is nowhere to be found" Hofferson informed

"Now there goes the hero of the day" Stoick looked behind him to face the speaker, it was Mildew, a old man living outside the village "Where could the boy be, it is his final test after all today"

"Mildew I don't have time for this now, I need to find him" Stoick tried to gather his thoughts to find his son

"Don't waste your time on him, he is not on the island anyway" Stoick's attention was quickly drifted to the old man standing in front of him

"And how is it that you know?"

"I saw him walking through the woods this morning, carrying a big basket of fish and a bag" Mildew informed Stoick who looked deep in thought

"What was he doing with a basket of fish that early?"

"You won't believe what I will tell you but-"

"Would you please get to the topic?"

"I saw your son feed a dragon, what was it called again? I think it's called a Night fury, isn't it?" Mildew said with a smirk forming in his old wrinkled face

"You're lying to me, Hiccup won't do anything like that" Stoick objected, he tried not to believe what he just heard

"Not only that Stoick, I saw him ride on the dragon's back and fly away, I don't know where can he be" Mildew added

"I had a deal with him and gave him a family heirloom; he won't just leave like that for no reason"

"Oh yes, I forgot to mention that I saw him leave this axe behind" Mildew showed Stoick the axe; it was the axe he gave to his son. The old man noticed the shocked expression on the chief's face "oh my, is that something worthy to you? How sad" was all he said before leaving the chief on his own

"Hiccup" Stoick whispered to himself

**Me: so here ends chapter one, hope you liked it**

**Hiccup: now how am I supposed to get back to Berk**

**Me: why not?**

**Hiccup: Duh, it would be like "hey dad, I missed the most important test in my life just to kill a mountain sized dragon and save all the dragons instead of learning how to kill them like any normal person" how do you think would that go with him**

**Me: I don't know about that, next chapter might come in a few hours and there you would find the answer of your question, see yah people later**

**Hiccup: *sigh* please Review**


	2. Banished

**Me: Hello people! This is chapter 2; last chapter was only a flashback**

**Hiccup: so is this where the real story begins?**

**Me: Yup, but you may encounter more flashbacks here. They are only for the sake of telling you what happened before so that you can easily connect it to the events of the story**

**Hiccup: okay, continue**

**Me: I have a question for you people at the end of this chapter; hope you could help me with that**

**Astrid: Dooms doesn't own anything that is not hers**

It was raining hard

No one is outside this day since most daily activities were delayed because of the rain

But today is not any normal day, not for the residents of Berk.

He was sitting there within the comforts of his house, gazing at the shower outside. He is very aware about the date of this day, and to be accurate he wasn't very pleased about it.

"Oh, Hiccup" sighed while closing his eyes "It's been 3 years, son"

Returning his gaze to the rain, Stoick the Vast, remembering the event that happened 3 years ago; it was a very painful day to him, he dares not to remember

He wasn't the only one thinking of that incident, all of Berk was (or maybe most of it). The people can still clearly remember what happened that day, as if it was tomorrow; of course if it only happened a day ago, then they might be able from losing him but no, it happened three years ago. No use of thinking about the "what ifs" anymore, it's already happened

And there in the Hofferson's household, sits Astrid likewise near the window. She wasn't one of the most affected in the beginning but later on, she realized the problem of him staying away of her, one is that Snotlout is the next heir of the throne, other is that she gets to feel that there is a deep hole in her chest; it's too deep for her to bury, and too wide for her to ignore. Struggling to keep herself from crying, she can't help but close her eyes and remember what happened

***Flashback***

It was midnight; almost all of the people are asleep. Stoick wasn't able to sleep that night, although he was indeed very tired. He closed his eyes once more, trying to sleep; and once more, it wasn't working. Just then, and before he could try once more, he started hearing something from the outside. He exited his house and looked around, searching for the producer of that sound. After a moment, he recognized the sound as flapping wings. Only one creature could make this sound, it's a dragon, but what is a dragon doing here at midnight

Stoick followed the sound of wings until he reached the middle of the village; there he saw what he didn't imagine to see before. There was his son, lying unconscious on the floor, with a Night Fury standing over him. Stoick charged at the creature but with no avail, the dragon was very fast for him and it was able to use the darkness for it's advantage to escape. Stoick knew that it must be the dragon that flew away with Hiccup yet, he cannot be sure of that until his son wakes up. For now, it looks like Hiccup is injured and needs medical treatment so he has to stop thinking a lot about it and try to focus on the job at hand.

The next day, the elders had a meeting to figure out what is the proper action to be made for the situation. The whole village is waiting for the final decision; everyone have one question in mind, what will happen to Hiccup?

Meanwhile at the Haddok household…..

"Did he wake up?" asked Tuffnut

"For the last time Tuffnut, HE IS NOT AWAKE YET!" Astrid yelled

"Sheesh, no need to shout"

"That's what you get for being a dork" said Ruffnut

"Thud" was heard from the upstairs, "what was that?" Fishlegs asked

"It must be Hiccup!" Astrid said before heading upstairs, the teens raced to reach Hiccup's room. Astrid was the first to reach there so she quickly entered the room but she was surprised to see Hiccup lying on the floor, _"he must've been dizzy to notice his prosthetic foot, I feel sad for him" _Astrid thought while trying to help Hiccup on his feet

"Hiccup, are you okay?" she asked him

"Define okay" he replied with a smile when his vision got clear, the other teens were standing near the door while watching the duo.

"Dude, is that true?" shouted Tuffnut once he was aware that Hiccup is fine "were you really riding on a Night Fury?"

Hiccup's eyes got wide in the mention of the Night Fury. All of a sudden, he started looking around his room then he went to the lower floor of the house and continued his search for his friend

"Um, Hiccup? What are you looking for exactly?" asked a confused Fishlegs

"Toothless, where is he? Did my father kill him?" Hiccup asked while shaking Fishlegs

"I think I'm gonna get sick"

"Toothless? Who's Toothless?" Ruffnut asked

"Do you mean the Night Fury?" Astrid asked. When she realized that Hiccup's panicking eyes were looking at her, she said "then no, he wasn't able to catch it after it dropped you in the middle of the night"

Hiccup breathed a huge sigh of relief "Thank Thor, he's still safe"

"But what about that search party which went to the woods to look for the Night Fury?" Snoutlout asked. The twins, Fishlegs, and Astrid shoot glares towards Snoutlout "what? There is searching going on, so don't tell me that it's not happening"

Hiccup quickly headed towards the door, he was going to go and save his friend before his father finds him. But before he could reach for the doorknob, the door busted open revealing Gobber with a serious look on his face

"Hiccup, you are needed in the Great Hall" he said pointing towards the Great Hall, they all knew that it's not something to be looking forward to

They all followed Gobber quietly to the Great Hall, all of them expecting the worst to happen but none of them expected what will really happen

The doors of the Great Hall were opened revealing Gobber and the young teens. The elders and the chief were waiting for them to arrive, to announce their final decision. The place was dark, anything was hardly visible.

"Stiock, I brought him" Gobber yelled, obviously talking to the chief

Hiccup went to the center of the hall, awaiting his punishment. The elders were whispering something with each other; it looks like they are arguing over the final decision. It felt like forever before the agreed on what to say, Stoick later on came in front to where everyone could see him and cleared his throat.

"Hiccup Haddock Horrendous the Third **(A/N: isn't it weird for a father to call his son's full name?)**, you are going to be punished for betraying your tribe and getting alongside with the enemies as well as not attending your final test" he said with a serious yet sad tone "you will be BANISHED from Berk and sent to dragon island to live there forever"

Gasps of surprise can be heard from the people who were there to witness the event. Hiccup was the most shocked from the news he just received, he can't believe that his father agreed to exile him from the village

"What?!" he wasn't able to help but shout "d-dad, I didn't betray Berk and I didn't mean to work with any enemies" the boy objected "the dragons are not enemies dad, they were just defending themselves. I've been to the nest and I saw the truth, there was a giant dragon controlling them and forcing them to bring food. If they don't bring enough food back, they will be eaten themselves" he took a second to take a breath and allow the information to sink in. The elders were whispering and arguing with each other about what they just heard; Hiccup took the chance to continue

"You might have seen me ride the Night Fury, or you may have even seen it drop me in the center of the village. That dragon is the one I caught in the last dragon raid, I was able to train it and it helped me to kill the Red Death" he said "dad, I know that you won't believe me but I am telling the truth. The dragons won't have any reason to attack Berk anymore" he tried to sound most convincing possible

"Are we supposed to believe that?" whispered one of the elders

"What he says doesn't seem to be realistic" another one whispered

"He should still be banished from Berk, there is no country for people like this" whispered another

"He left Berk to save the dragons, and he missed the most important test in his life" and another

"What is it that you decide?" asked Stoick

"The tribe is more important than saving the beasts; this will still be betrayal to us"

"He will still be expelled"

"Your punishment will not change since you have no clear evidence. You claimed that you went to the nest and killed the greatest dragon, but that doesn't mean that dragon raids will end" announced Stoick

"No dad, it does" he tried to defend himself "the dragons won't have any reason to fight us" but his protest did not reach through the hard heads of the Viking elders

"The meeting is over, prepare a ship to take him to dragon island" Stoick said, as if not listening to word said from the boy

Everyone's eyes were glued to Stiock, surprised that a father can allow his son to be cast out, not only his son but also the next heir of the throne. After a few seconds of staring, the people moved their eyes from Stoick to Hiccup, only to find that the young boy was gone.

"Where is he?" Fishlegs asked quickly

"Maybe in the bathroom" answered Snotlout stupidly, receiving a glare from Astrid

"I just saw him run towards the forest" Tuffnut said

"What! And you didn't do anything to stop him?" Astrid yelled at the boy "come on, we have to find him" she said motioning to the forest

%#######%

He kept on running at the top of his speed, holding a big bag full of various materials and objects "Toothless" he repeated the same word numerous times "Where are you bud" he reached the cove where the first met his dragon, and thankfully he was still there

"Oh I was so worried for you, the Vikings are looking for you" he said while getting something out of the bag, Toothless gave him a questioning look "and now, they are looking for me" he brought out an automatic prosthetic tail for Toothless

"Look, I need you to do something" he said while putting the artificial tail on the dragon "I won't be able to help you with that, and that's why I'm putting this on you" he was fixing the tail properly to prevent it from falling "don't worry we'll be able to see each other again very soon, but I want you to listen to me properly now" the dragon was all ears for his rider since he realized that he will be asked to do something important

"They'll pay for everything they did" he muttered loudly

**Me: the continuation of the flashback will come in the next chapter. I'm sorry for being late, got some connection issues. Is that everything that I had to clear out?**

**Hiccup: you forgot the question**

**Me: oh right, thanks. I am going to make a crossover when I finish the 2 stories that I'm working on, the crossover will be about SRMTHFG & HTTYD; I got two ideas for the crossover and I need help with that**

**Astrid: she is wondering which idea would be best; Hiccup going to Shugazoom? Or Chiro coming to Berk?**

**Me: yeah, and I kinda need help with the choosing; give me your choice and I will be very thankful for you. I will appreciate all the help that you give me, you may even PM me, I don't mind. Thx again **


	3. Meeting

**Me: hi again people, I'm back**

**Snotlout: she's not yet dead, haha!**

**Me: *shoots glares* anyways, I want to thank all the people who answered my question, because that really helped me; about the crossover, it'll be the first thing I write after finishing this story**

**Astrid: you won't be waiting long**

**Me: just a couple of months if my laptop didn't work well. In this chappie, you will be seeing the continuation of the flashback then afterwards you will see the events that are happening in the peresnt. BTW, Hiccup is not really turning evil but he might be a bit mad for being banished by his father; the outcomes of that will be happening later. Please tell me if I made him act like Dagur, okay? Now on to the story**

**Hiccup: Dooms owns nothing**

The sun was setting but the village wasn't as quiet as every night

"Is this something bad that's happening?" Tuffnut asked as they were exiting the forest, still searching for Hiccup

"What do you think?" Astrid replied

"It's your entire fault" Ruffnut blamed

"Oh no, it's yours" Tuffnut denied

"No, you're to blame"

"Liar"

"Sucker"

"Would you two please shut up" Astrid screamed, shutting them up "we have to find him fast"

"Why did he have to go, why did he have to go, why did he have to go?" Fishlegs repeated himself several time out of nervousness

"He might not even be here" Snotlout said

"Maybe he went to the village" Astrid thought loudly "let's go"

%#######%

Hiccup was heading towards the forge; he needed to get something important from there and hand it to Toothless. He kept himself within the shadows to avoid being spotted; his small figure was of great advantage for him now. He reached his destination and collected some important things from there; he was very thankful that Gobber wasn't around, or is he? He was about to finish when suddenly he heard some voices; they were the voices of the other teens. He quickly finished what he was doing and looked around before exiting the forge. He ran towards a house, and hided behind it. He dared to look to notice the direction of the voices, he saw Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, and the Twins walk with Gobber towards the forge. He was very thankful for finishing earlier.

"Are you sure, Gobber? He might be hiding in there" Astrid asked Gobber, clearly asking about Hiccup

"Oh yes sure, he can't be in there" he replied

"And how is it that you know?"

"I closed the doors of the forge a few minutes ago, so he can't be able to get from the woods to this place without being noticed"

"Oh yeah, then prove it" said Tuffnut

"Take a look; do you see any sings that the door was opened?"

And again, Hiccup was thankful for being used to close the doors of the forge properly when he had to work late

"The night is not yet over, let's keep looking" Astrid said, leading the others away from the forge

Hiccup quickly took the chance and headed towards the forest, there he went to the cove and found his trustworthy dragon waiting for him as expected. Once Toothless noticed Hiccup's figure, he stood up from his lying stance and prepared himself to fly. Hiccup hurriedly handed the bag to the dragon, and it took off as quickly as possible. Now all he has to do was give himself up

%#######%

It had been hours since they started the search, _"Hiccup is very good at hiding" _Astrid thought as she continued with her search. She was beginning to get really tired; she thought of beating Hiccup to death after she finds him.

"What if we went to see the progress with the ships, I don't think we can find him now adding that it's getting late" Fishlegs said

Astrid would be glad to have a change, even if it means more walking.

%#######%

He continued walking towards the seaport, where he is sure to find his father there. He knows that Stoick was preparing a ship to take him to dragon island. He still can't believe that his very own father had the guts to betray him, not only him but also his entire tribe did so. He can't give to think about that, not in his current situation. He has to reach the seaport as fast as possible, he can't afford to be spotted by someone; it is true that he plans on giving himself up but at least not captured, he wants to be the one to surrender.

And of course, he won't be just giving up like that if he doesn't have a plan.

He walked until he reached the docks; the first thing he saw was the ship, ready to take him. And there, he also saw his father alongside with ex-mentor; waiting for the teens to arrive with him. Both were having a conversation, he wasn't really that interested in it; he was waiting for the perfect timing. And it fortunately came, they stopped talking for a minute and that was his signal

"Are ya sure o' this? You don' even look shaken up by da fact tha' Iccup would be…" Gobber paused, Stoick didn't allow him to continue

"Yes Gobber, I am sure" he answered "it is hard for me to do this but the tribe matters more, I just hope they find him quickly so that all would end" Stoick said it while trying to hide the hurt tone in his voice

Gobber thought that he crossed the line a little bit by his question, so they stopped talking. And that's when Hiccup took action.

From behind the dark corner of a building, a figure started moving. He quickly came into the light, where his father would be able to see him. At first, Stoick was surprised by the sudden appearance of his son. And before he could speak, Hiccup's voice was heard

**End Flashback**

The loud sound of the thunder shot Astrid right out of her memories as she began to remember that it's all over now. The place was very quiet; the only thing heard is the sound of rain. She lifted herself from her seat and headed to her room. She doesn't have anything to do now, she felt very bored that she wished anything to happen; and as if on cue, the sound of the door opening rang through the house.

She went to see who was that, to find out that it was only her mother.

"Mom, you're back so soon" Astrid said

"I know that, it's nearly impossible to do work in such conditions"

"Where's dad?"

"He'll be coming back in a minute" she replied "there's some news that reached Stoick a while ago, it's really important from the way I heard it"

"Oh, well at least we would have something to do today"

Astrid went to her room to rest in her bed, it's getting late anyway. She closed her eyes and drifted to sleep.

Next morning…

The sun raised high, the rain clouds left, the breeze was warm, and everything was just normal except that the place was a bit wet. Astrid opened her eyes and saw the warm light of the day passing through her windows. She headed to the Great Hall for breakfast with her friends. She brought her food and sat on the table where she knew her friends would be. To her right was Fishlegs who sat next to Snotlout, while on the other side sat Ruffnut and Tuffnut who were facing Fishlegs and Snotlout. No one was facing her ever since Hiccup left, but most of the time Snotlout was occupying that seat to face her. And of course, she would change her seat by that time.

Everything was going normally, until Stoick called on the attention of everyone.

"Everyone please listen to me. As many of you know every five years, there is a meeting between ally tribes in a specific location. This year is when the meeting will be held again, all the Chiefs, their heirs, and maybe a small extra amount of people get to meet their ally tribes" he announced. Since Hiccup left, Snotlout was the heir to leadership being Hiccup's cousin.

"Where will it be held this year?" asked Spitelout

"In the island called Beryl"

"Stoick, isn't that one of our ally tribes?" asked Gobber

"It is true Gobber, they will host this year's ceremony" Stoick replied

"So I get to come with you to an extremely boring trip?" Snotlout asked Stoick

"That's right, that's what you get for being a heir"

"Sometimes I wish if Hiccup was still here" Snotlout said to his friends. When Astrid heard that, she felt like a million spikes were stabbing her heart. She didn't recover from what happened 3 years ago.

"Hey, what about us!" Ruffnut's voice removed Astrid from her train of thoughts.

"You kids want to come?" asked Gobber

"Yeah, sure why not" replied the teens

"Very well, we leave fist thing in the morning"

Astrid wasn't sure about the idea but maybe a trip would help her a bit

%#######%

Meanwhile in the island of Beryl…

The villagers were preparing the place for the meeting; there will also be competitions; heir to heir, a Chief to Chief, and so on. Recently, the Chief of this village was changed into someone younger.

The past Chief died in the last dragon raid which was about 2 years ago, but the new leader is stronger, braver, and mightier if not smaller that he was able to control all dragons with only raising his hand at them. All dragons obeyed him without any protest, he made them live peacefully with the villagers as a return to their loyalty; they were even more loyal than the people. The chief is also said to be riding on the most fearsome dragon to exist; it's a Night Fury, the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. He is a very superior leader; the village became very productive and successful with his presence. But he is still young and needs to be taught some things. That person is widely known as…

"Onyx the Valiant" Agate called. Agate is the trustworthy assistant of the chief, he is meant to teach him all the things he needs to learn to become a good leader (although he is) "the preparation is almost done; we will be ready to invite the other tribes in no time"

"Where's my Dragon?"

"He's having a nap in your house sir"

"Very well, have you found her yet?" Onyx asked, he was a tall, 17 year old boy to be exact but no one would ever thing that such a power would be given to him.

If you saw him, he is nothing important between people, you will also think that he is weaker than all of the Vikings but in fact, he was able control a large amount of dragons that could destroy a continent on its own. He is even an expert in using the sword, adding that he superiors the largest man in his village when it comes to hand-to-hand combat

"No sir, Amelie wasn't found yet. Whenever I see her, she runs away from me. I don't get to catch her" Agate apologized, he looked to the ground in shame of himself because a 10-year-old escaped girl easily from his hands

"No probs, you manage the rest of the preparation while I go to search for her, I can't show up without my heir as you know" he said

"Yes sir" was all he said before they went on their ways. Onyx went towards a small group of Terrible Terrors as they were fighting in the garbage bin. He placed his thumb and pointer finger in his mouth and whistled softly to the three dragons; once the dragons heard him call, they were all racing to reach him.

"Go find me Amelie" the dragons nodded and flew upwards in search for the young girl

The young leader decided that he shall have a walk while the dragons find his heir. The Terrible Terrors might seem small and annoying but when it comes to searching, they never miss.

He walked over to the cliff where the breeze becomes very cool and welcoming, his black cape moving freely with the wind. He wore a long-sleeved black shirt and a grey vest with black pants and brown boots. He also wore silver pieces of metal in his shoulders and chest as armor. He wore a good fitting Viking helmet too.

"Drop me you little naughty dragons" yelled a voice from behind, he looked back to see seven Terrible Terrors flying while holding a girl with them. They dropped her in the ground but she wasn't alarmed and fell on her face. She stood up dusting her clothes and revealing her bright brown eyes and long golden blonde hair. She was wearing a red short-sleeved shirt, brown pants, and brown boots.

"Look what you did to me" she yelled at the little poor creatures and they gave her an apologetic look.

"Where do you think you're going young Amelie?" Onyx asked the girl as she was about to walk away, she didn't notice his presence when she fell. She froze in her steps and looked back at him

"Um, going home?" and obviously, he didn't buy it

"You do know that I can't be going without you right"

She nodded slowly

"Good, then I am expecting you to be there when our visitors arrive, did I make myself clear?"

"Yes sir" she said

"Very well, now go and help with the preparations" he said as he threw a bunch of fishes towards the little dragons for their help

"But shouldn't I be practicing for the competitions?" she asked. As everybody on Beryl knows, Amelie is the top in her training, she knows how to fight well and she knows how to handle dragons and that's why Onyx promised her to train a dragon for her and she will be having responsibility of taking care of it.

"You've just trained for 2 hours straight a while ago, I can't be having you fainting during the ceremony"

"Very Well" she said as she went towards the great hall for helping.

Onyx went and looked for his assistant; he wanted to know the tribes that will be coming. And surely enough, he found him preparing for the arrivals

"Agate" he called

"Yes sir?"

"I want to know the tribes that will be coming"

"I have a list of the visitors" Agate said as he handed Onyx the paper

He saw the names there, they were the people from Larimar, Bersek, Zircon, Lapis, Sodal, and Berk **(A/N: it's kinda hard for me to create names of tribes)**

"Wait, are the people of Berk coming in here?" Onyx asked

"Yes sir, those are the tribes which are surely coming. Other tribes which are not in the list might come in too, we are not yet sure" Agate replied "why is it that you ask?"

"Nothing, nothing at all" he said as he walked away, a smirk forming in his face

**Me: wow, this is the longest chapter I ever make. It took seven pages to write**

**Hiccup: wow very long**

**Me: yeah. About Hiccup turning evil, I was thinking and I wanted to tell you this; he isn't evil except if having revenge is evil, if it is then yes he is evil for now. I think that all of you know who is "Onyx the Valiant", some of you might have observed that I like using the names of gemstones ;)**

**Hiccup: please review**


	4. Onyx the Valiant

**Me: here comes chapter four, I really enjoyed writing this chappie. Anyways, I wanted to thank you people for your reviews but there is this review that positively caught my attention. The review from the guest called Anon has some questions that I'll be glad to answer:**

**Hiccup is really smart like you said, but I made him become a warrior too because he…read and you'll know**

**I really want to thank you for telling me that I wrote that Astrid had Stormfly with her, it's actually a big mistake I did (I'm a big dumbass), I forgot that they don't have their dragons with them, you know I got used to that already and I'll correct that later**

**the red death is dead but the dragons still attack Berk, this is for revenge of their mates whom were killed by the Vikings**

**hiccup isn't really turning evil (I'll use that in another story) but you know, madness, revenge, betrayal, and others were bottled up inside him and they might explode in any moment (although I'm not going to make it that way), so yeah I think you said that already in the review**

**yup you're right, he is really thinking like "wait till they see me now", but I'll make it more of "wait till they see me now, they'll wish I never left" with a little bit of "MWAHAHAHA!", you got me? Or not? **

**Anyway, I hope I gave you the answers to everything Anon, I think everything knows who's "Onyx the Valiant" and to those who didn't know, then I have one thing to say to you: SERIOUSLY?! **

**Now, I don't want to keep you people waiting so off to the story and thanks again for everyone who reviewed ;))**

**Fishlegs: Dooms owns nothing**

"I can't wait, I can't wait, I can't wait" Fishlegs said repeatedly "I cant wait to reach Beryl, I heard that Beryl is crawling with different fascinating species of dragons, I also heard that there are many beautiful spots in Beryl that you would love to visit, oh yeah and I forgot to mention that Beryl has a very wonderful climate, do you know that Beryl has…"

"Say that word one more time and I'll make you swallow the dragon nip" Snotlout cuts Fishlegs off in mid-sentence

"It is indeed a beautiful place" Gobber commented while sailing the ship, they were halfway near to visiting the island

"I can't wait to see the hitting" Tuffnut says

"Yeah, and breaking bones" Ruffnut added

"Ruff, Tuff, there won't be any breaking bones and stuff, the weapons are wrapped with some covering that will prevent any severe injuries" Astrid informed "if you are to join, the worst thing that would happen to you is muscle pain in the next morning"

"But that's not fun at all" Ruffnut complained

"I just hope there will be hitting butts" Tuffnut said, Astrid face palmed

"I'm just interested to go to see who is the new chief of the Berylians" Gobber said

"Oh yeah, I heard that the Berylians got a new chief is that true?" Astrid asked

"Yes it is" Stoick replied

"And who is it?" Fishlegs asked

"I don't know, the only things I know about Beryl is….um never mind, it's a long story" he said

"Well, we're not going anywhere right now" Astrid said

Stoick sighed in defeat as the teens sat around him to hear the tale

"Beryl was an ally of Berk for a very long time. Every four years, Neptald the Pleasurable would come to Berk so that he could visit our island. He was the old chief of Beryl and one of my closest friends back then" Stoick said

"But what happened to him?" asked Fishlegs

"Sadly, he met his demise 2 years ago in a dragon raid; the news reached me a month later when I was invited to join in his funeral" Stoick replied sadly "Neptald didn't have a heir and that's why, his right-hand Agate took over the rule"

"That's bad" Tuff said

"So that's where he went back then" Snotlout said

"I'm so sorry chief" Astrid said

"Nah, it nothing for you to be sorry about, I partly got over it"

"So what happened next?" Ruff asked

"Agate ruled for half a year, by that time Beryl was about to fall. Dragon raids were becoming worst every time and Agate didn't know what to do" Stoick replied "we were going to send some reinforcements to help when we learned that help is no more needed"

"And that's when the Hooded Ryder appeared" Fishlegs exclaimed

"Hooded Ryder?" Snotlout questioned

"I-I heard from trader Johann that a very mighty warrior riding on an amazing beast came to Beryl, that guy was called the Hooded Ryder because of the hood he was wearing and the black dragon he was riding"

"Ha! This is so insane" Snotlout commented rudely "You are so making this up"

"I'm not!"

"Would you please shut up" Astrid snapped

"Kay, kay, no need to teed off" said Snotlout

"We reached the island" Gobber yelled

"Excellent" Stoick said

The ship reached Beryl's docks. The teens, Stoick and Gobber got down from the ship then it left. The ship is meant to come back a week later, and the Berylians are meant to provide food and shelter for their guests for the week.

"Looks like we reached in time" Gobber said

"What makes you say that?" Stoick asked

"Look there"

Gobber pointed towards the group of people around the stage, there was someone standing in the stages, Stoick recognized it to be Agate. They headed towards the stage to join the group of people who are recognized to be Cheifs, heirs, and other people. Agate noticed the joining of the Berkians so he decided to start the ceremony.

"Cheifs, heirs, and guests, welcome to Beryl for the Unity ceremonial that is held every five years. Beryl is honored to be the host island for this event" Agate started

Stoick was looking around the crowd to see if there are any recognized faces and unfortunately there were, and he was just looking at him

"Dagur, I didn't expect you to be coming here" Stoick said

"Why not" he replied simply "I always get to join this as a heir, but now I join as a Chief" he commented proudly

"Hmmm, very well"

"Oh yeah, I was wondering who'll be your heir after…you know what"

"My nephew Snotlout, what about you?"

"I don't need for any" Dagur said rudely "it's not like I need one yet"

"We have here the Larimarians, Bersekers, Berkians, Zircons, Lapisians, and Sodalians to compete" Agate said, he realized that Onyx was heading to the stage "now here comes the chief of Beryl, Onyx the Valiant"

"Onyx the Valiant?" Snotlout questioned "who's that?"

Then suddenly from nowhere landed a fully-grown coal-black Night Fury on the stage with a hooded man on his back, he earned gasps of surprise from the people around. Astrid realized that there is something familiar with him, first is that she saw this Night Fury before just don't remember where, second is that he looks like he isn't even older than her.

He was wearing a hood but it just covered his eyes and hair, he was also wearing a shirt that hid his muscles well. He was wearing an armor around his vital parts, the shoulder and chest.

"Let the competitions begin" Agate said, Toothless roared

"I would like to introduce to you my heir" Onyx said, Amelie came from behind him, she didn't actually look like she is a warrior but like Astrid, she was more dangerous that she looks.

"Amelie" he continued, removing his hood and revealing a 17 year old auburn haired boy with pale jade eyes. He was standing beside his heir, a 10 year old golden haired girl with chocolate brown eyes to his left and his trustworthy black night fury to his right

_"I know where did I see him before" _Astrid thought

"Hiccup"

**Me: I enjoyed writing this, but I'll enjoy writing the next chappie more. If this chapter didn't answer some of your questions, then the next chapter surely will and I'll try to put it up sooner. Anyways, I hope to get more reviews for this chapter and I'll be very glad to answer your questions. I want to remind you that Astrid and Stormfly didn't meet, Stormfly and the other dragons aren't meant to appear yet and it was a mistake in the last chapter, I'm a dumbass for making such a mistake**

**Toothless: Please Review *Toothless smile***


	5. The Prison Cell

**Me: hi again, I returned with a new chappie YAY! *claps hands***

**Hiccup: Um, Dooms? Are you okay?**

**Me: *speaks quickly* of course I am, I don't even look uneasy, do I look uneasy, of course not, then yes I'm fine, I'm okie-dokie, nothing wrong, yup everything's perfect**

**Hiccup: you don't look fine to me but that's not something to talk about now, I came here to ask you where's Toothless?**

**Me: *sweats* Um ah um *nervous laugh* no I know nothing, and I'm not hiding anything, I'll ever never ever lie to you**

**Hiccup: is that me or are you acting weird**

**Me: *more sweat* nope, nothing, really, now off to the story**

**Hiccup: *sigh* Dooms own nothing**

Onyx smirked

"HICCUP?" Stoick, Astrid, Dagur, Gobber, Fishlegs, Snotlout, Ruff, & Tuff exclaimed in unison

"What is he supposedly doing here?" Dagur asked Stoick, but not loud enough for Hiccup to hear him

"Oh yes, I almost forgot my previous name" he said coolly

Amelie looked questionably at Hiccup; she didn't understand what's going on around here. Realizing the silence, Agate decided to get stared over already

"So, what about if we get started already" he said bringing a big book in front of him

"What's that book?" Astrid asked

"It's the Great History Book, it documented many events that happened for long centuries and every five years we get to meet together and update it"

"So we sailed to this place from the end of the world just to update a stupid book? I thought that I would compete" Snotlout said rudely

"Today will be the updating; tomorrow you'll get your chance to show off your fats" Astrid said receiving a glare from Snotlout

"Or act like a big moron and humiliate the entire tribe" Gobber added

"Um, Chief? What's this book you're holding?" Fishlegs asked

"Yeah, and Hiccup's holding one too" Astrid added

"This is Berk's History book" Stoick answered "The one with Hiccup is probably Beryl's history book"

"So every Chief has one, right?" Ruff asked

"I still can't believe that this is Hiccup that I'm looking at, he looks so…different" Tuff said

"I know" Astrid whispered

The Chiefs headed to the great hall; some of them (Hiccup & Dagur), being new to this tradition, accepted the assistance of their right-hands. Documenting the history of five years for six different tribes takes a really long time.

"I'm BORED" Snotlout complained "They stayed there for hours, and I think that my beard is growing already"

"No Snotlout, I still think that your face is as smooth as a baby's butt" Tuff teased

"I'll show you" Snotlout said raising his fist to punch Tuff's face

"Would you please shut up?" Astrid yelled "I'll go to the Guest's house, Fishlegs do you want to come with me?"

"Yea sure" he replied

Fishlegs didn't like the idea of leaving the three alone because he knew they're up to something, but he didn't like the idea of being left alone with them

"Are you sure that it's a good idea to be leaving them alone, I mean you know what they're capable of" Fishlegs questioned

"I know that they'll be falling in trouble sooner or later and even if I tried I won't be able to stop them, trust me I know that by experience" Astrid replied "and I also know that you don't want to be with them when that happens, neither I do" she added "adding that it's getting late and I'm really tired so it's better if we went to sleep already"

"Well okay, if you say so Astrid"

They were walking in a random direction for a really long time, they didn't know which way to go since it's their first visit here and they only stayed for a few hours but that wasn't the top of their worries now, at least not for Astrid. Astrid had the feeling of someone following them not so far ago, and that someone is still following them

"Um Astrid? Do you know where are we now?" Fishlegs asked

"Shh, someone's following us" Astrid whispered so that whoever is pursuing them won't be able to hear. Fishlegs looked around and found nothing at all

"Astrid, I think you're imagining this all cause there's nothing behind us and there's no one pursuing us" Fishlegs objected

"Fishlegs!" Astrid said frustrated, she knew that the person following them must have left by now because he/she heard Fishlegs "Now I think that person must've left by now, by Odin's name can't you shut your mouth for a second" she tried to listen to the sound of a small bell that was coming from the person, his clothing probably, but the sound had disappeared

"Let's try to find our way to the Guest's house before it gets too late" Fishlegs said, a bit worried

Astrid sighed in frustration but she was really getting tired already and some sleep would help her a bit

"Okay, but I don't know which way to go" Astrid said "But let's move on now if we want to get this over with"

They walked for some time before they completely gave up

"Astrid? I think we're somewhere completely far away from the Guest's house"

"Don't you think I know that already?"

"Are you Lost?" someone asked

"Who's that? Said a surprised Astrid

Then out of the shadows appeared a blonde girl with chocolate brown eyes

"Who are you?" Astrid asked

"I'm Amelie, heir of Onyx the Valiant" she replied "don't think me wrong, I'm not here in bad means I'm just…..um…I want to ask you questions, follow me" she said quickly gesturing for them to follow her, but her weird character keeps Astrid alert all the time.

They stopped walking in front of a cliff facing the ocean with a good view of the moon, she sat down and gestured for them to sit beside her, and they didn't hesitate and quickly followed. The three were watching the ocean for a couple of minutes in silence

"I love this place during a full moon, it makes you feel so…..peaceful" Amelie said softly

"Um, Amelie? W-why did you bring us here?" Fishlegs asked nervously, Amelie sighed and started talking

"I wanted to ask you something"

"Sure, go on" Amelie smile to Astrid and said the first thing in her mind

"What do you know about Onyx?" the question surprised Astrid and Fishlegs

"Why do you want to know?" Astrid asked

"Well, I realized that you looked like you saw a ghost when you saw him adding that he was….um…..a bit of 'interested' when he heard that the people of Berk would be visiting and being the second closest person to him, I think that I really have to know" both teen looked surprised at the 10-year-old but they also think that she deserves to know, since they would be asking her questions too

"Do you know from where Hic-um-Onyx came from, what do you know about him?" Astrid asked, she really wanted to know everything

"Well, me and Onyx first met together inside a prison of some sorts…." Amelie started remembering what happened 3 years ago

**Flashback**

**Amelie's POV**

I sat there in the cell alone, just like in every other night. I was tired to death, I don't know if I'll last for another week in here. I think that I stayed here for about 4 months by now, I lost all hopes to escape or be rescued, if someone is to come then they should have come by now. Who am I kidding; not a single being would ever care if I lived the rest of my life in a dumb old cell, I would be left here to rot or maybe I'll be beaten to death before that. Well, that's all I could think of by now, I feel like I got bored from this routine already; wakeup at dawn, receive the most disgusting and maybe even drugged food for humanity to ever know, get out of the cell to work in the filthiest conditions, get beaten by the bored guards or sometimes even the mad prisoners, get back to my cold and dark cell again, lie on the ground while waiting for the sum of another _perfect _day to rise. Yup, that's my routine and I kinda got used to it, but still it isn't fair for a 7-year-old, not only that but to everyone, no one deserves this. Oh well, there's nothing to do in my life anyway so I have to accept this life of mine

I lied on the ground for another couple of hours when suddenly, I heard footsteps from the door, I think its some drunken guard who wants to kick me till I lose consciousness. I waited for the guard to walk in and kick me in my face when suddenly I realized something; first of all, no one kicked me in the face yet, secondly the guard was holding something in his hand, or maybe I should say someone. He dragged a boy by the collar into my cell; maybe he forgot that there is someone in here.

"Hey girl!" he yelled "Looks like you are having some room mate for now"

Great. Just great. All I needed is someone else to stay in my cell and kick me in the face when he gets bored or mad, now I won't be having any break from the kicking and beating anymore. Just perfect

He threw the kid on the floor and left the room immediately, I sat on the corner of the cell while the boy lay on the other half. I was tired but sleep never came to me, I sat there silently until I realized the kid was moving. I quickly came by his side when I noticed that he is still unconscious, looks like he was just moving in his sleep. I was about to return to the corner of the room when suddenly, I didn't feel like doing so. It is strange, I mean that I always felt uneasy towards everyone I met and I hardly stomach staying near people, I don't know why, maybe because I became a loner? Why do I even care, who cares anyway, no one, that's who. I kept on arguing with myself within my mind for a long time, but I gradually stopped and I felt like not moving away from the boy.

Next morning, I opened my eyes and felt strangely comfortable, not by the place I'm lying in because I'm still in my cell, but I felt like I'm not exhausted anymore, well that's strange. I sat down, I saw that I am still sitting next to him, and seems that he didn't wake up yet. I felt like my body is relaxed, is it because I was able to sleep? Yes I think I slept, but that's strange, I didn't have any sleep for a really long time, maybe it because of…no that's impossible, it must be a coincidence, but anyway I still feel happy about the sleep I gained.

I looked down at the limp body lying beside me, _he looks so peaceful_, I thought but wait a minute, since when do I care about people? I shook my head, No one cares about me, so why should I. I felt ridiculous for having such a thought to pass through my mind. I looked at him once again but this time I stared at his face, I realized that he's only a 14-year-old boy, he looked quite thin compared to the other men, and he also had messy auburn hair. I allowed a small smile to draw out on my lips. He didn't seem so bad after all, but I'll never put my guard down, not for anyone.

I didn't wait for a long time before a man came inside our cell to give us our breakfast, I still don't think that they realized that they're giving us some kind of junk to eat, or maybe they do know; thinking of it makes me angry.

"Wake up, its morning you brats" he yelled dumping the food in front of me, then he realized the boy's still body "didn't he wake up yet?"

I knew he was asking me, and I knew what'll he do if I didn't give him the answer, "n-no s-sir" I almost barfed saying that last word "he di-didn't wake up since he was brought here" I tried keeping a commendable attitude, in other situations I would've give a sarcastic remark or I would've cuss at them.

"Very well" he replied "eat quickly and I'll come later"

He left the cell and closed the door, I was happy that he left. I sat in there for about a minute before I heard two guards talking; I placed my ear on the door so that I'll be able to listen to their conversation.

"Did he wake up yet?" asked one guard

"No, not yet" replied the other

"You know, I heard that the boy was captured when a group of men were sent to dragon island" the first guard spoke "he looked like he was living there in the island with the dragons"

"Yeah, and I heard that he was riding also on a Night Fury" the second guard said, I was shocked when I heard that. From the little information I knew about dragons, Night Furies are extremely dangerous and they could kill you before you know it so how could he ride on one, must've been a mistake.

"We were able to catch the dragon after all, then we destroyed the place where the dragons stay so that any dragon we didn't catch wouldn't be able to stay on the island anymore"

"I'm still curious as to how could've a kid survive staying with a Night Fury without getting his head chopped off from the first second"

"The dragon was placed in the dungeon, the chief didn't allow us to kill it. If it dies, then 100 men will die with it"

"I could understand why would he keep the boy….." _to slave him maybe _"but I don't get why would he keep the dragon"

"Maybe he wants to show off being the first to catch a Night Fury"

"Hey you two" said a completely different voice "The chief is calling you"

The last thing I heard was the voice of the guards leaving, I was amazed with the amount of information I got. I never thought that this would even be possible, but yet I didn't believe it; it might turn out as a lie after all.

I sat back up and looked dreadfully at the food; well I think I'm not that hungry after all. I leaned at the wall and looked back to the boy when I realized something

He's waking up!

**Me: well that's all, I know that you people don't like when I cut off flashbacks but my flashbacks are really long and I kinda need to separate them in two chapters. Anyway about the crossovers, I decided to create two crossovers and update them at the same time. I cant wait to start writing them but unfortunately, if I wanted to work on two stories and update them at the same time too then I have to finish all my on-progress stories (which are actually only two) so you wont wait long, I'll create a sequel to the other on-progress story so that it'll finish quicker then I would only need to work on this one.**

**Hiccup: Um, Dooms? Have you seen Toothless?**

**Me: *whispers* oh no**

**Hiccup: I didn't see him since morning**

**Me: *sweats* he's not here, I think he went out flying**

**Hiccup: he can't fly without me**

**Me: I gave him an automatic prosthetic tail fin *laughs nervously* oh sweet Hiccup, I think you're tired, go get some rest**

**Hiccup: But…**

**Me: *gets Hiccup out of the room and closes the door quickly* Phew… **


	6. Plan

**Me: hello people, sorry for being late I had some connectivity problems. I would love to thank all the beautiful people who reviewed, you are Awesome! I'm very pleased with my work and all thanks to the reviewers, YAY! And special thanks to my friend CampionSayn for telling me about my grammar errors, I'll try to be better and I'll be happy if anyone told me about any errors that I did while writing the story. I hope that this chapter would contain less spelling and grammar errors :)) thanks again Sayn!**

**By the way, did anyone see Hiccup?**

**Hiccup: *enters the room* Doomsday, Toothless is missing since morning, do you know where did he go? *panicking***

**Me: *appearing to be nervous* No I don't, how would I?**

**Hiccup: that's it, I'm looking for him**

**Me: I meant Yes I know where he is, now sit down Hiccup and stay here with the beautiful people while go and….um…..do some…authory things, yes that's right I'm going to do some authory things then I'll come back for you. **

**Hiccup: authory things?**

**Me: yes that's right, I'm the author and I have some…um….some thing to do…..um…and don't follow me *runs out of the room***

**Hiccup: Doomsday owns nothing *exits the room***

He's waking up! What should I do?

"Ugh, my head" he said, I was very anxious to move, I don't know if he's going to harm me or not. He looked at me with worried eyes and I gave him the same expression

"Who are you?" he asked me, I was surprised; not many people here care who you are

"I-I'm A-Amelie" I responded softly but he seemed to hear me "and who are you?" I asked him, I wasn't able to stop myself

"I'm H- I mean I…" he tried to respond but suddenly a guard entered out cell

"Time for work, NOW!" he yelled, I quickly stood up and the boy followed me, we went to the place where we work all the day

They give us all the kinds of hard work anyone could imagine, we even get beaten every now and then, you need a miracle if you want to survive this place. The boy followed me quickly as we passed the torturing room, the other prison cells, the dungeon, and other horrible places until we went outside to work under the heat of the sun. I stopped in front of a group of big rocks, I took a mining pick and I began breaking the big rocks, I don't know why should I do such a stupid job I mean what's the use of broken rocks. I looked around to see the boy standing there, with the pick in his hands but he didn't work

"Why are you not working?" I asked him

"Why are _you_ working?" his question stunned me for a minute "why is everyone working in here? Why did those people come to dragon island and capture dragons? Why do they hold prisoners and make them work in here? Where are we and who are they?" he asked so many questions that even I wanted the answer for those, I was shocked cuz no one thinks like that in here, even me. I was looking curiously at him when suddenly one of the guards started working towards us

"Hey kid!" he yelled "why aren't you working?" the boy glared at the guard, he was about to say something when another guard came

"The chief is asking for the boy" he said. The other guard glared at him then he grabbed him from the arm

"Hey! Let me go" the kid yelled "I'm not meeting your filthy leader! Drop me NOW!" he struggled to get out of the guard's hands but with no avail

I was wondering what is the story of the kid, what does he has to do with dragons, why do I feel that he is different than any other Viking I knew in my life? I was also wondering if he's going to survive as long as I did.

After working for several hours, I was sent again to my cell and sure enough I found the boy there with me, he looked beaten up and badly bruised. I felt sorry for him; I even thought he might be dead. When the door closed he opened his stunning forest green eyes, I didn't see his eyes before now. I sat down quietly, I also had a couple of bruises from a group of boys whom were kicking me a while ago.

"Amelie?" I was surprised, I quickly looked at him "are you okay?" he asked and again, I didn't know what to do or what to say, no one asks you if you're fine in here and if I'm asked I would tell that I'm as fine as shit, and surely the beatings will start.

"Y-yes, I-I'm fine" I replied, I didn't even feel myself saying it

"What happened to you?"

"Nothing at all, I'm fine" I said

"You don't look so good" he said a bit worried, he came closer to me and I backed away, usually when someone gets close then that means that they want to kick your lunch outta your stomach

"Stay away" I commanded

"But your head is bleeding" he said, I felt my head and it really was bleeding

"No I'm fine, don't come near me"

"Head injuries are extremely dangerous Amelie, you would lose a lot of blood soon"

"I told you, I'm fine" I tried to make him stay away from me but my efforts were proven useless, he kept on coming closer and closer

I backed away until I was stopped by the wall behind me, I didn't have any other place to escape. He stopped over me and kneeled down so that he can inspect the wound, then afterwards he brought out a piece of cloth from his pocket and tied the wound properly and applied pressure on it so that the bleeding will stop.

"You'll be fine now, the wound won't cause much blood loss and it will heal gradually" he said then he went back to the place he was lying in earlier

I sat down in the corner and watched the boy; he was lying on the ground and staring at the ceiling. He looked like he is thinking about something; I wasn't able to hold myself from asking

"What is it that you're thinking about?" I asked

"My Dragon" he said, was it true? Does he really have a dragon?

"Dragon?" I exclaimed

"He's a Night Fury, he's my best friend and I can't let them hurt him" he said standing up with a determined look on his face "Where do they keep the dragons"

"T-the Dun-dungeon" I answered brokenly, my mind wasn't able to absorb the reality that he really had a dragon, not any dragon but a Night Fury

"We have to escape" he said breaking my train of thoughts "I'll find a way to leave and when I do, this place will be completely burned up"

"Wait, What?" I yelled, no guards were near our cell thankfully "Are you completely insane? The strongest of men tried breaking free and ended up getting killed.

"Then I'll be the next" he said "I mean I won't be sitting here all the while like that?"

"Don't worry you won't" he gave me a questioning look "I mean-uh-nothing at all" I said ending the conversation

%#######%

It's been a year and a half since the arrival of the boy, he didn't tell me his name and whenever I ask him, something happens and prevents him from speaking; things here became much better than before, at least for me. During the first weeks, we used to get beaten badly and every night when we get back to our cell, Hiccup keeps on telling me that everything would be fine and of course I didn't believe him, I got used to the bad treatment for too long that I began to think that any reform is too good to be true. I was proven wrong after a few months later, I didn't think that I'll be true but He started fighting back the prisoners and guards whom are trying to harm me, he has grown a lot since the first time he came here, he used to look like a stick and sadly since he grown up amazingly, I won't have the chance to make jokes out of his thin frame anymore.

He helps me feel that Eric is still alive; Eric was my elder brother, he was caring, and he always protects me, I could feel the security when he is around. Unfortunately, when the invaders came to our shores, they were able to kill almost everyone on the island including my brother, the only survivors were me and a couple of ill-mannered men; I was an orphan from the first place so I didn't have to mourn over my parents as much as I did over my brother. Now and whenever I feel longing for my brother, I get much better with the boy's presence.

Tomorrow will be the final day we'll stay here, he was planning our escape for too long and he was always testing simple stuff and jumping into possible conclusions until he was able form this plan, obviously I would deny joining such a stupid Idea but after all the things we went through, I vowed to myself that I'll stay with him till the last breath I have adding that staying here and getting tortured won't do me any good.

"Are you sure that this will work? I mean I'm not yet convinced by the idea" I asked

"Trust me Amelie I'll work, all we have to do is stick to the plan"

"Yeah sure why not" I said sarcastically, I've learned being more open from his reactions to the people, whenever prisoners or guards stop kicking him for a moment, he stands up, dust himself and throws a sarcastic remark. I was always amazed by his way of dealing with people

I lied on the ground beside him, I didn't have any sleeping problems ever since he came and I'm really pleased about that

"Sleep well Amelie, tomorrow you'll be free" he told me, I found comfort in his words

"That's if you didn't get us killed or something" I said earning a soft chuckle from him, I closed my eyes and slowly drifted to sleep

The next morning came too soon I woke up when I felt my body being shook I predicted that it was still dawn from the faint light that passed through the cracks in the wall, I opened my eyes and met his gaze. He placed his finger in front of his lips signaling me to keep quiet. I looked around to see that the door of our cell was opened, I gave him a surprised look but I kept silent knowing that all my questions are to be answered soon. We exited the cell then he closed the door using a bronze key. We sneaked through the hallways; we heard a snoring sound from almost every door. We reached the central hall soon enough then we took a detour to the dungeon

"Why are we going to the dungeon, I thought that we will be escaping this horrible place" I asked

"I'm not leaving Toothless here alone, I have to go and save him"

"But what if someone saw us?"

"That won't be a great problem"

We continued walking until we heard the sound of footsteps, the sound of only one pair of feet thankfully

"What are we going to do now?" I was panicking already, if someone found us then we'll be dead meat

"Don't worry, I'll think of something" he appeared to be as worried as I am

"Think of something? Dude, we don't have forever you know" I panicked

He looked around for something, the sound of footsteps became higher….

_We're dead…_

**Me: *enters the basement***

**Hiccup: *follows me***

**Me: I left Hiccup to stay with the readers so I think we have enough time to…. *looks back* oh no…..**

**Hiccup: *sees Snotlout, me, Ruff, Tuff, Fishlegs, and …* TOOTHLESS?!**


	7. Escape

**Me: Hi everyone! Thank you for your sweet reviews; they really motivated me to writing. I'm sorry but I won't be able to chat for long now cuz I have something important to do first…HICCUP HORRENDOUS HADDOCK THE THIRD! GET ME OUT OF THIS CAGE THIS INSTANT!**

**Tuff: yeah, wait a minute, staying here isn't good right?**

**Fishlegs: come on Hiccup, please have some mercy**

**Snotlout: Fishlegs you're so weak, I mean come on its Hiccup, he won't dare to do it**

**Hiccup: *leaning against the wall with arms crossed and observing his nails on a bored position* so you think I won't dare do it, huh?**

**Fishlegs: no, no, no, no!**

**Snotlout: that's right **_**fishbone**_**, you're a little coward**

**Ruff: He's getting us killed isn't he?**

**Hiccup: oh? So I'm supposed to be understanding from you that you want me to pull this lever, isn't it Snotlout? *evil smirk* *holding a lever***

**Me: HICCUP!**

**Fishlegs: NO!**

**Hiccup: *smirk widens* *pulls down the lever***

**Me, Ruff, Tuff, Lout, Legs: AAAHHHHHH!**

"We're dead" I exclaimed in a whisper form

"Not yet" he says

The next thing to be seen is an unconscious guard lying on the ground with a big gash on his head

"That should do it" he said proudly while tossing his prosthetic foot in the air, I should admit that I was sort of amazed

"Yeah but not for too long, they'll find him like this sooner or later" I said

"That's why we have to hurry" with this, we left the hallway to the corridor of the dungeon

"Are you sure that this is the right way?" I asked feeling uncertain about running all around without knowing where to go

"I was semi-conscious when they dragged Toothless to the dungeon" he replied "I trust that this is the right direction"

We suddenly stopped when we heard the sound of the guards

"Search everywhere, the boy must be near"

"He's not near the prisons"

"We've checked almost everywhere"

"I know that he'll be heading to the dungeon, he'll be coming back for the beast"

I started panicking "They know we're out"

"I expected that to happen shortly, they come and check on our cell every hour"

"They do?"

"Amelie quit messing around and follow me"

We sneaked for almost all the way there, I knew that this would be too good to be true and unfortunately, they found us. We were trying to escape so desperately but they were just too many, and finally we came face to face with a dead end

"What will we do now" I panicked, he looked around and spotted an air vent but it was too small to fit him

He kicked it open and tried to get me inside but I refused

"I won't leave you here alone, I just can't" I protested

"Amelie you have to leave, you're our only last hope now leave"

"But…"

"I'll be fine, I promise"

After a few seconds of arguing, I finally accepted to go but I vowed not to leave without him

"There he is"

"Catch him"

The guards surrounded him, tied his wrists with ropes, and motioned him to move, _"where are they taking him?" _I knew that I am supposed to be hiding somewhere or even maybe leaving to get some help but my curiosity got the best of me

"Move boy, the chief wants you"

"We'll there's nothing I want from this filthy chief of yours" he replied, frustrating the guards

"Just Move it" the guard yelled already, I saw a small smirk form in the boy's face and I couldn't help but smile too

I followed them secretly until something caught my attention and I left.

**Normal POV**

Hiccup was forced to go to the chief's room, he entered it and was dropped on the floor in front of the Marthorn, the chief of the Galothians, they are a fierce group of Vikings who are brash and brazen, they are ruthless and cruel, they don't feel shame and don't give mercy plus they are the filthiest tribe in the barbaric archipelago. Marthron the lewd looked at Hiccup with a dirty look indicating that he wasn't pleased with what he heard.

"So" he started "I've heard that you dare to attempt an escape"

"I'm surprised you were able to hear something and understand it too" Hiccup commented "Well, that's a start"

Marthron growled in frustration but quickly calmed himself down

"You've stayed alive in my prison for way too long than I expected of you, actually I thought that you would die from the first week" he said "now I realized that you could handle even more than I was able to give you, oh and by the way where is that brat who used to stay with you in your cell?"

"Amelie was able to escape and she's not coming back here again" Hiccup yelled

"That's good, then you won't be having to share your cell with anyone but too bad she left, and since it's your fault then it looks like I'll be having to give you her work as well" Marthron started laughing evilly "Ya know boy, I would've killed ya before ya even know of it but you know why I'm keeping you alive"

"I'm never telling you how to train a dragon" Hiccup yelled "Not in this life"

"Well that's really bad, because you're dragon's life depends on it" now Hiccup was cornered, either refuse and end Toothless' life or accept and turn the dragons into Marthron's slaves

"You're just a coward, you don't have honor and you're just a filthy excuse of a Viking" now this got into Marthron's nerves already

"That's it" he yelled "If you don't show me respect then that means that you should face my wrath boy" he walked towards Hiccup and prepared to punch him on the face, he closed his eyes and waited for the blow but it never came

Hiccup opened his eyes slowly to see what's the matter all about but instead of seeing Marthron's hard glare, he saw Amelie's soft eyes

"Am-Amelie?" he looked behind her to spot Toothless who was standing on top of an unconscious Marthron "Toothless!" the boy yelled from surprise he looked at Amelie who showed him the keys, Hiccup smiled

"I freed your dragon and came here to save you, I told you that I won't leave" she said as Toothless freed him from the ropes. Hiccup stood up but only to be tackled to the ground by a happy Toothless

"I also missed you bud" said a saliva coated Hiccup "Now let's go and free all the dragon and prisoners" Hiccup said as he went to ride on Toothless "That's strange, they didn't remove your saddle bud, guess they're too dumb to even realize it" Hiccup jumped on the saddle and extended Amelie a hand to ride with him

"Wait a sec, Me on a Dragon? Oh no. I don't think that this is my thing"

"Come on, its not scary, its fun"

"Okay"

The Night Fury shot a blast towards the wall and caused a hole to form, they exited the prison and hovered in the air, they blasted every window using Thoothless' plasma blasts, the occupants of the cells use them to escape

"Wow, that's really cool, shoot again" Amelie said out of excitement. Toothless shot another plasma blast destroying the entire dungeon, dragons flying everywhere "He's really amazing!"

Then suddenly a burning arrow passed near them, "What's that?" Hiccup asked

"They're firing at us" Amelie said, Toothless growled

"You wont escape that easily boy" Marthron yelled

"Let's go bud" Hiccup said and the fight started…

**End Flashback**

"…..Yeah so that's actually how I got to meet Onyx" Amelie said "I still cant believe that we were staying together in a dusty old cell for one year and a half without knowing his name"

"Wow! I can't believe that Hiccup had to go through all this" Fishlegs said

"Yeah, who knew that the old Hiccup we used to know could do such a thing?" Astrid said

"But if he was actually able to do all of this then was he really saying the truth about the mountain-sized dragon?" Fishlegs asked

"Oh, you know the story too?" Amelie spoke "In my own opinion, I think the story about the Red Death is really the best of them and that's actually why he and his dragon have prosthetic parts, how I wish if I was around during the fight not trapped in a dirty old cell" Amelie kicked the ground in frustration

"What's the Red Death?" asked Fishlegs

"Didn't he tell you about it? Guys you really missed his best story, when he and Toothless battled the giant dragon and freed all the dragons" Amelie said "Now since their queen was dead, the dragons wanted him to be their new leader but he declined it, if you ask me I wouldn't decline it if I was him" she lied on the ground and looked to the stars "now all dragons respect him and obey his every order except for Toothless, he obeys commands only when he feels generous enough to do it" the girl chuckled when she remembered Toothless' hard-headedness

"Well you sure seem to know a lot about Hic-er-Onyx don't you?" Astrid observed

"Oh yes I do, but there are really much questions to be asked from him before I could truly count myself as his human right-hand" she said "Toothless is dragon right-hand" she closed her eyes "would you hear my secret?"

"Secret?" Astrid asked

"Yeah, but don't tell anyone otherwise they'll laugh at me" she continued "sometimes I get to feel extremely jealous from Toothless" she opened her eyes to see if Astrid and Fishlegs were laughing "he spends lots of time with Onyx and I'm sure he knows everything about him, sometimes I envy the dragon" she realized that Astrid have a questioning look on her face while Fishlegs' face is confused "Do you know that many of you Vikings get to think that Dragons are lower species, you even believe them as demons but here, Dragons are equal to Vikings. I get to hate myself sometimes when I remember the times when I was hated Dragons, and now I get to become jealous of them, I am a pity" Fishlegs started laughing

"What is it?" Amelie asked, frustrated a bit

"Sorry Amelie, I didn't mean to make you mad but…" he paused and continued laughing

"What?" Astrid also eager to know

"It's that you look down on yourself because you hated Dragons while in the first place, Hiccup feared Dragons" he laughed even more. Astrid's eyes widened in realization and she smiled too

"Oh yeah I remember when he was younger, he used to scream just at the mention of Dragons" she slightly giggled leaving Amelie to question about it

"Hey I don't get it, what's so funny" she asked "and who is Hiccup?" the laughter ceased after this last question, they remembered that Hiccup no longer exists, its Onyx now "Guys what's wrong now?"

"Um…nothing Amelie, it's just that….we're tired and all" Astid said, trying to change the topic

"Oh no, I forgot" Amelie exclaimed "Onyx set me a curfew and I'm two hours late"

"I guess they're out from that meeting by now" Fishlegs said

"I have to get back home now" Amelie stood up "Oh and by the way, the great hall is that way" she said pointing to a pathway "go there and you can go with your friends to the Guests house" she ran as fast as she can towards her home

**Hiccup: sorry the chapter isn't exiting but Dooms had to finish this flashback so that she could write the better chapters adding that she wasn't able to write well because what I do to them earlier *pointing to Me, Lout, Legs, Ruff, and Tuff***

**Me: Urgh! Hiccup your father needs to find another heir for Berk because the present heir is about to DIE!**

**Hiccup: yeah, yeah, keep talking Dooms….**

**Ruff: Eww….I HATE PINK!**

**Tuff: yeah, the color is for girls…Ouch *gets hit by Ruff***

**Hiccup: Now THAT's for painting Toothless pink and putting him make up too, it'll take a week for me and Astrid to clean off your mess while you will be staying here until Toothless gets clean and looks like a Night Fury again**

**Snotlout: but why did you paint US pink?**

**Hiccup: just to show you how it feels *turns to leave* oh yeah and by the way, Doomsday's mother will be coming here and bringing you food for the time being**

**Me: Great. Just Great. Now I lost all hope to get outta here and that's all because of you Snotlout, Tuffnut, and Fishlegs**

**Fishlegs: th-they dragged me into this mess, I would never…**

**Ruff: save your excuses for when we get outta here pal cuz when I get bored, I tend to remove my energy on the people around me, care to join me Dooms?**

**Me: oh sure *cracks knuckles* Choose your first victim….**

**To be continued…to skip the part of violence**


	8. Guest's House

**Me: Hello people here is chapter eight, sorry if you didn't like it because I cant write well while I'm on a stupid old cage with a group of morons and Ruff with me, my mom sneaked the laptop for me without Hiccup knowing of it**

**Toothless: *enters the basement***

**Fishlegs: hey Toothless is clean, why are we here then?**

**Astrid: *faint voice* Toothless? Hey where are you?**

**Hiccup: *faint voice* you found him?**

**Astrid: *faint voice* not yet**

**Hiccup: *faint voice* I hope that he didn't go to the basement, otherwise they'll know that I'm keeping them in there for fun**

**Snotlout: Urgh, I'll kill that fishbone!**

**Me: Toothless, get us out of here**

**Toothless: *nod* *comes closer***

**Hiccup: *faint voice* Toothless bud, time to go flying**

**Toothless: *ears perk up* *leaves the room***

**Me, Ruff, Tuff, Legs, and Lout: Noooo! Get Back**

**Me: Urgh, Fishlegs, I'm not in a good mood so will you please do the disclaimer**

**Fishlegs: Dooms owns nothing**

Astrid and Fishlegs took the way that was suggested by Amelie and sure enough, they were in front of the great hall

"Hey Astrid" Snotlout called "why did you come back?"

"Oh? Do you mean that I'm not welcome here anymore?" Astrid said

"We got lost and Amelie helped us to find our way back" Fishlegs said, Astrid rolled her eyes

"Who's Amelie?" Tuff asked

"You know, the 10-year-old girl whom was standing next to Hiccup earlier" Fishlegs said

"Oh her? I'll kick her butt before she knows of it tomorrow" Snotlout said

"Snotlout, don't be too sure of yourself" Astrid said "I think that girl would beat you"

"Oh yeah?" a fight was about to start but they were cut off when the doors of the grand hall opened

"Finally" Ruffnut said "I was going to die in here" The teens walked towards Stoick and Gobber who were just exiting the great hall.

"Why did you take so long?" Snotlout questioned

"We were writing the history of five years in a book for six different tribes, how much time do you expect us to take in your opinion?" Stoick said

"Okay, I get you" Snotlout said defeated

"Come on, I'm tired" Tuffnut complained "let's go"

"I think we should be heading to the guest's house" Fishlegs said

"But where is it?" Astrid asked

"Stoick?" called someone from behind the group, Stoick turned around to see a young man around 36 years of age and built up body coming closer

"Laster" Stoick said and walked closer to his old friend "It's nice to see you again…..umm…where is your father?"

"My dad became too old for performing chiefly duties sadly, so he retired and gave me the position" he said

Laster was the heir of Sodal when his father, Graunt the Vigorous, was the chief, now he became the chief of the Sodalians and he is called as Laster the Feisty. He has a wife called Belerina and a 17-year-old son named Bruce. Stoick and Graunt were good old friends before, but he wasn't able to contact him lately because of the continuous dragon raids.

"That's sad to hear" Stoick replied

"Yeah, but I think that's not as bad as what happened to Neptald" he said

"Yes, I agree with you" he was cut off by the sound of something falling, they looked behind them to see a sleeping Ruffnut on the floor

"Oh, I think you're all tired" Laster said simply "Do you know the way to the Guest's house?"

"Unfortunately, the last time I visited Beryl was several years ago that I don't remember the ways here"

"Oh don't worry, come on, we can go together once I find Bruce" he said gesturing for us to follow him "Bruce son, come over here" he called, that's when Stoick remembered something, he remembered the way he was calling his son, that's when he felt guilt rush him

Bruce came to his father from behind a building, he had dark hair and brown eyes, just like his father "sorry dad, I felt bored so I decided to take a walk"

"No problem son" he said, then he looked at Stoick, Gobber, and the teens "this is Stoick the Vast, I told you about him before" he gestured to the chief of Berk, Bruce bowed in respect and shaked hands with Stoick "and this is his heir, Snotlout" Bruce looked at Snotlout and raised his hand to shake his opponent but Snotlout only rejected the offer

"Okay?" Bruce said, not understanding the rude behavior

"Follow us please" he said as he led the Berkians to the Guest house

**Me: I know, I know, this chapter's boring and it sucks but please understand that I wanted the next chappie to be the beginning of the contests**

**Tuff: hey! Move it, it's my place here**

**Ruff: oh no, it's MY place here**

**Me: WOULD YOU PLEASE SHUT THE SHIT UP!**

**Twins: *shutting up***

**Me: much better, now please don't forget to review!**


	9. Competitions Day one

**Me: hi back again, I know last chapter sucked so I decided to make it up for you and make this chapter longer than planned so please to burn down my house. If you were wondering why was it late then that's cuz I'm stuck with writing on the phone, PMing from the phone, and even worst; READING FROM THE PHONE. Really if you want a good advice, there's nothing as wonderful as a desktop so please don't flame on me because of spelling errors; I tortured myself to finish this chapter so you people must be grateful for it :( ;)). I wanted to clear this out, Larimar's Chief is too old to join the chief vs chief contests and Dagur have no heir so Bersek won't be joining the heir vs heir contests. One last thing, I don't know whether to call Hiccup as Hiccup or Onyx so I'll just stay with Onyx for the time being; now please on to the story**

**Hiccup: if Dooms owns anything, then there would be a giant monster vampire behind you waiting to pounce on its prey. No Vampire? Then it means that Dooms owns nothing**

**Me: Sadly…**

"Okay, I'm ready" muttered Snotlout before entering the arena "I'm ready, I won't mess this up. This is my chance to prove for Astrid that I'm the best Viking for her"

Berk's heir stepped into the arena's grounds, all eyes were on him and he liked that; all except for Astrid's, who was waiting for Larimar's heir to step forward and show himself. It didn't take too long of a wait for him to appear, Willow Dentiman, the heir of Larimar; showed himself. He was a well built boy with dark hair and brown eyes, he was a bit thinner than Snotlout which didn't play as an advantage for him. He looked at the crowd above, his father, and finally at Snotlout.

"Welcome once again to our first rounds of the heir vs heir competitions" Agate announced "our contestants, Snotlout Jorgenson representing Berk" he gestured at Snotlout who waved widely at the audience "and Willow Dentiman, representing Larimar" then gestured at Willow who didn't waste much time in waving and prepared to fight "Begin the fight"

Both competitors prepared to fight, the circled the arena's grounds and before pouncing at each other. This was the first round which meant that there won't be any severe injuries on both sides. Snotlout was delivering kicks at his opponent but Willow was able to merely dodge them, but it didn't take long before Snotlout was able to punch him on the side of his chest. Willow lost his poise for a while but regained his balance before falling on the ground. He quickly delivered Snotlout a kick on the stomach before backing away and catching his breath. Snotlout fell on the floor because of the force of the kick but that didn't hinder him and he used his position to catch Willow's legs and pin him to the ground.

All audience watched in amusement at the good fight that was given, but it had to end sooner or later

"The first point goes to Berk" announced Agate as another man placed the score; Snotlout started congratulating himself by cheering on his name. Willow slowly stood up from the ground and dusted himself before looking at his father who gave him a smile and a nod and mouthed _"good job son". _Willow beamed and headed to the exit before spotting Snotlout

"Hey Snotlout" he called catching the attention of the cheering boy. Snotlout turned around and scowled at the caller

"What do you want" he yelled

"Good fight you made there, proud to be your opponent" Willow said as he raised his hand to shake with Snotlout, the said boy just ignored the request

"You better be proud for finally seeing a real warrior" Snotlout said aggressively before leaving Larimar's heir alone. Astrid approached the boy and placed a hand on his shoulder

"Sorry for that" she said "he's just…..off"

"Is he always acting like that?"

"Yup" Astrid said which made Willow smile at her before leaving to stand beside his father, when the boy left; Astrid headed for Snotlout

"Snotlout, Snotlout Oy-Ouch" Snotlout turned to face the person who punched him hard on the shoulder only to meet a fuming Astrid "why did you punch me?"

"Are you stupid? You'll be giving Berk a bad image and you might even start a war in the future by your reckless actions" Astrid yelled

"What did I do?" he asked gaining another punch but this time in the stomach

"Watch this mouth of yours and show respect" was all she said before leaving him

"What do you think sir?" a man called Geezer asked Onyx

"My cousin sure looks stronger than before" he replied "but he didn't get smarter"

"So will he be joining the rest rounds?" Geezer asked

"Yeah sure, why not" Onyx replied "I mean he did win this first one"

"Yes sir, as you say sir" Geezer said before returning to his position on placing points

Onyx returned his gaze at the Berkians, eyeing Stoick with an indescribable mixture of rage, yearning, loath, longing, rant, and rave. He looked at his ex-father for a few seconds before putting his attention at the arena and looking at the oncoming competitors; this time it would be the heir of Lapis against the heir of Sodal. Everyone cheered when both heirs entered the arena

"Now is time for round two between Thane Brillerson **(A/N: I suck at creating names) **representing Lapis" Geezer announced as the crowds cheered "and Bruce Sebastian representing Sodal"

Onyx was watching the way the two boys were circling each other when someone interrupted him

"Umm, Onyx?" Amelie called

"Yes Amy?" he said as he turned to face the girl

"I was wondering why is it that the other tribes are sitting in that side to watch?" she asked "the view is better over here"

"It's the dragons"

"Dragons?"

"They still fear them so I made it a point to never hurt any dragon" Onyx answered "they still see them as ruthless killers and sign of danger so they preferred to stay the furthest possible"

"But dragons are nice" she argued

"Then don't say that to me" he replied "try explaining to them" he motioned at the other tribes and particularly at Snotlout beating the daylight outta Tuffnut "I mean they can't have harmony with each other so what do you think would be their chance with dragons?"

"I'll talk to them" Amelie beamed "I'll show them that dragons are nice" she said as she ran off

"But Amelie, you're a rider-in-training" he tried to argue but she already left so he decided to leave her on her own. He looked back at the arena to witness a fight worth watching.

Thane and Bruce were rolling on the ground while trying to gain control but they soon were separated and preparing to attack. Thane pounced on Bruce causing him to stumble backwards to avoid to the kick which caused him to lose balance, Thane used this opportunity to launch another attack but Bruce was much quicker than him and delivered him a punch. Thane back-flipped and started dodging attacks from Bruce, the two boys were showing an amusing performance which almost made the other tribes forget about the presence of dragons.

Amelie was walking towards Stoick but he didn't seem to notice, he was occupied with the fight.

"Sir?" her voice startled the chief of Berk but he did his best not to show it

"W-Who are you young girl?" he asked trying to ignore that she almost caused him a heart attack

"I'm Amelie" she replied

"Are you Hic-I mean Onyx' heir?"

"Yup"

"Oh, what is it that you want?"

"I was wondering why don't you sit up there" she said pointing to the upper seats "the view is better there"

Stoick didn't know what to say, he didn't want to look weak in front of a small 10-year-old girl "Me? I just stay where my people feel comfortable, if it was for me then I won't mind sitting over there"

"But you're the chief"

"That's why I have to listen to their suggestions"

"_You're smart" _Amelie thought _"I wonder why does Onyx look at him that way"_

"So is there anything that you need?" Stoick asked the girl

"No thanks, I should be leaving now to prepare cuz I'll be next" she replied "Thanks sir"

Amelie left as the game ended in favor of Sodal. She went to the entrance of the arena and did some warm ups, she'll be facing Vensular Morgan; the heir of Zircon. She knows that he is not very much liked in his home, mostly because of his rude attitude. He wasn't even considering her as a friend when they met last year, she didn't like him and now is her time to show him her mind; using the Amelie way (mostly containing violence).

"Okay here goes nothing" she said as she entered the arena. She was able to spot Vensular (who is probably eight years older than her), she readied herself to fight "Okay, I won't fail this one"

**Me: so that's it, sorry but the phone was driving me mad so I had to stop here. But smile, I planned to stop it when the first fight finishes so you could see that I extended it a bit. Anyway, I don't have my laptop now so I'll keep writing using the phone which, trust me, takes lifelong to finish.**

**Hiccup: what do you think they should call me? Hiccup or Onyx?**

**Me: oh and thankyou for whoever reviewed my last chapter, I think there's this guest who opened my profile and read all my stories + reviewed of course so thanks to you too ;))**

**Hiccup: and please don't forget to review!**


	10. Amelie vs Vensular

**Me: so here's the next chapter, I'm very glad that my dad allowed me to use his computer but that doesn't mean that it'll be perfect; mind you, there are some grammar errors somewhere here or maybe there. I'm so happy because I discovered a cure for writer's block which I had on another story called "Missing without a trace". BTW, if you don't know what's SRMTHFG then please NVM what I just said.**

**Hiccup: Dooms owns nothing**

Vensular Morgan returned to the guest's house as quickly as possible, he was very exhausted that he didn't even mind taking off his boots; the boy was more tired than Atlas himself. He can't even believe that a small 10 year old _girl _was able to beat the crap outta him, what was it that made her that powerful

Training? No he trains like hell every day. Was it training duration? No it can't be, what is it then? Vensular gave up for the sleep but sadly for him, he dreamed about the events of the day

**(A/N: this is still no one's POV so just to make things clear)**_ Amelie entered the arena meeting Vensular's cold glare, he never was a friendly guy anyway. They circled around the arena, both glaring at each other. Vensular was deciding whether to attack or wait for her to move and if he attacked, which part should he hit first. Amelie was observing her opponent, she remembered when Onyx was giving her advises after a horrible day of combat training; that was when her face cleaned the floor._

"_In a fight both sides are equal no matter what, size or strength makes not more than a minor variation; the only difference is how to use what you have" Amelie remembered what Onyx told her_

_Amelie was searching for any weakness in her opponent but she wasn't given enough time since Vensular decided to attack first, so she went for dodging the incoming attacks and delivering some punches or kicks somewhere here or there. She was doubtful of her abilities and she was sure that she won't survive for more than five minutes. She looked hopelessly at Onyx while darting the incoming attacks, seeking help but all she got was that he shook his head at her. She knew that this meant that she's fighting the wrong way, so she tried to plan it again in her head with not more than a second to react; she finally noticed that he keeps kicking using his left leg to kick and keeping his right one for support, and that's when she had a plan_

_Vensular was doing a good job in showing that girl who is the boss, although he wasn't able to deliver her not even one kick or punch; he had to admit, the girl is pretty flexible. The boy was running out of patience as he fruitlessly tried to beat her down, he was even trying to keep a distance between him and her; then he felt that staying away of her hinders his progress in this battle so he decided to move in closer, big mistake_

_Amelie had a plan but she needed to wait for the perfect timing to move adding that Vensular is keeping a distance between him and her which makes it harder for her, and with the way this fight is going; she might not have a chance. Now Amelie and Vensular are starting to fight, they would occasionally hit each other and sometimes they would get the chance to give a hard punch but neither of those chances was allowing Amelie to execute her plan; that's when she finally got her chance. Vensular decided that it wouldn't benefit him to stay away from her so he closed the safety distance between them to get a better chance, and that's when she made her move_

_Amelie was able to duck Vensular's incoming kick and she kicked his right leg hard thus causing him to lose balance and fall on the floor with a loud _thud. _She used that opportunity for her advantage and…._

Vensular woke up quickly, terrified of the dream and he looked out of the window and saw that it's already morning; it wasn't scary for him but it was still considered a nightmare for him, how could he allow a girl to make him fall and how did he allow her to give him a very powerful punch in the face. He didn't understand what went wrong yet, all he knows is that he was taking lead of the fight when suddenly and without former alert; positions were replaced and he totally lost it. Vensular shook his head to remove the memory, today would be the fight between the three contestants; Amelie, Snotlout, and Bruce. Whoever loses twice then that person is going to be third place, whoever wins twice would be the first place, but the person that loses once and wins once then that would be the second placer

Stoick woke up in the guest's house as well as the other tribes, he had to admit; they really know how to make good beds in here and for the first time in several years, he was able to sleep well for he knows that his son is still alive. Stoick remembers when he last saw his son; that was when he dropped him on Dragon Island, unaware that Toothless was waiting for them to leave so that he could land.

**Flashback**

_The sky was cloudy warning them of an incoming storm, but it's too late to turn back now and especially that they're halfway to Dragon Island, they had to leave Hiccup there because he is banished from Berk for befriending a Night Fury. It didn't take very long to reach the island but the silence made it feel like decades thus making Stoick feel guilt instead of anger_

_Hiccup was dropped at the shore of the island, the men were fixing the small stuff that were broken because of the waves which gained Stoick time to say his last goodbyes to his ex-son. The boy didn't dare look at Stoick in the eyes as he turned to leave._

"_Hiccup?" Stoick said, he didn't know if it could be considered as a question or a call; the boy didn't stop in his tracks so Stoick tried to make his tone louder "you will be living here for the rest of your life, you've made an outcast out of yourself"_

"_And what's new?" Hiccup replied "I was already an outcast before, I was an outcast since the day of my birth"_

"_What do you mean" Stoick didn't know what to feel at what he just heard_

"_I mean" Hiccup turned to face his ex-father with a cold and hard glare, he even raised his voice "I mean that I was already treated like an outcast back on Berk, all you did was to make it official" the boy yelled "everyone already thinks of me as an outsider, bad luck, mistake, hiccup! And you did not do anything about it"_

"_And what was I supposed to do then?" Stoick was fuming at the accusation of being a bad father or maybe a bad ex-father_

"_You don't know, and you'll never know" Stoick was shocked but he didn't allow it to show on his face, never did Hiccup raise his voice like that_

"_Stoick" Gobber called, Stoick turned and walked towards the ship angrily; Gobber on the other hand was giving the boy sad looks and the ship sailed away from the coast_

**Me: I know, super short but come on feel happy that I updated after few days of my last update instead of weeks or months; I just wanted to make this final flashback and I'll try to update sooner**

**Hiccup: please review**

**Me: the more reviews, the faster I update**


	11. Competitions Day 2

**Me: Hi everyone, oh it's good to be back right? Now first things first, I am sooooooooo Sorry for being this late and I think it's safe to say that IT's ALL MY FAULT! Please would any of you forgive? Though I understand if you won't I mean it's been too long!**

**Hiccup: 2 months to be accurate**

**Me: *rolls eyes* thank you, this is the outcome of writing chapters using the phone. Okay this is not a really long chapter but it's all I've got right now, oh and really thanks for your continued support and super thanks for all the reviewers! I can't believe I actually got 50 reviews!**

**Hiccup: Doomsday Beam failed miserably in stealing HTTYD which means that she doesn't own it and it still belongs to Cressida Cowell and Dreamworks**

**Me: Hey! I told you not to tell!**

Almost everyone in the village were gathered around the arena, no one wanted to miss today's fights, I wasn't really that interested but I learned to cope with every day's new events. Today I will be fighting Bruce and Snotlout and I am longing to win in the first place but it seems to be a little hard for someone like me because well, I don't like to state those things; not right now. I did some warm ups, Agate always makes me do them before participating in anything and I don't see any point in them but who am I to refuse an order from someone who saw me sneak back home after being grounded and hides the secret for me? Well, I don't want him to tell on me and of course he wouldn't if I paid attention and listened to orders.

"Amelie" someone called, I turned back and saw it was Agate "Amelie, did you warm up? You know what will Onyx do to me if something happens to you just because you weren't prepared"

I rolled my eyes

"Yeah, yeah, I did" I replied quickly

"Okay then, just don't forget to feed your dragon" Agate reminded, I gasped and face palmed because of my stupidity

"Shi-" I almost cursed "Lavian, I forgot to feed her; she must be hungry dead by now"

I dashed off to feed Livian; she is my dragon, I found her one day injured in the forest when I got lost and we were very lucky that Toothless found us otherwise she would've died. I reached home and saw that Livian was still asleep, and oh I'm so grateful for that.

"Livian" I called the dragon, trying to wake her up "Livian wake up"

I brought the fish basket full of cod near her; she woke up once the smell reached her nostrils. Sunflower yellow eyes opened and stared hungrily at the fish basket before dashing at the meal. Livian is a Changewing if you've been wondering, she is purple colored with yellow eyes; she's not a full grown dragon yet but not considered a hatchling anymore. After finishing her breakfast, Livian jumped at me and started licking my face

"Eww, What? Eww, Livian!" I tried to stop her but it is really hard for me to push away a dragon even if she's not completely mature yet "Livian! YOU JUST ATE FISH!"

When she realized that I couldn't breathe anymore, Livian stood away from me and went back to the place where she naps

"Great, just great" I said "Now I smell like cod and my fight will start in minutes"

Livian made a sound that looked like a dragon laugh and I glared at her

"Wait a sec, the fight! I totally forgot! I'm gonna be late" I said as I ran out of the door and to the arena.

**Snotlout's POV**

Today I'm gonna show everyone who're they dealing with, I'll win first place easily and I'll be able to win Astrid's heart. Oh yes, who's the best here; it's me! ME! Snotlout! It is true, I'll beat everyone and be the champ; I mean, how hard could it be to beat a softy and a small girl? Pfft, that'll be like eating a piece of cake.

I walked out of the guest's house as soon as I woke up, today is my big day and I'm not missing any of it

"Snotlout!" someone called, I turned my head to get a view of my caller and oh what beautiful sight did I meet, it's Astrid "Where do you think you're going?" she asked me with Fishlegs and the twins behind her

"Oh hey there babe" I greeted her but she rolled her eyes "I was thinking that it'd be nice to have a walk and now since you're here, I think it'll be better if we walked together you know you and me alone"

That earned a punch on the face, but why I was just being nice

"Urgh, you forgot didn't you?" she groaned

"Forgot what?" I asked, rubbing my cheek

"Remember, today we will be looking around the village; anything that will help us understand what happened to Hiccup and what's up with all those dragons flying around and no one is doing anything about them"

"According to what we're told, it's strictly forbidden to lay a finger on any dragon" Fishlegs informed

"I know but the question is why?" Astrid explained, doesn't she look like a perfect mate for me

"So what's your plan" I said, trying to be as supportive as possible to her

"We walk around, maybe ask someone or two; I want to know what happened to Hiccup"

"Why is it that you care?" Tuffnut asked

"Yeah, he is still Hiccup the Useless if you ask me" Ruffnut agreed with her brother

"Because he was banished, he became an Outcast and now after three years we see him again as a Chief; doesn't that make you want to know what's going on?" Astrid said

"I don't know about them Astrid but I am completely supportive with your brilliant idea and if they don't want to come then it's okay, we both could go just you and me" I said while putting my arm around her shoulder, oh how nice it felt; but of course this didn't last long for she twisted my arm in the most painful way possible causing me to fall hardly on the floor with a _thud_.

"Well, I am wondering how they managed to tame all those dragons" Fishlegs said

"Oh see, we might even manage to discover why those dragons would hide their deadly personality" Astrid reasoned out

"Okay I'm in" Ruffnut said

"Me too" Tuffnut agreed

"Well, it's not like I have a choice" Fishlegs added

"Okay guys, let's go" she said "Snotlout, you coming?" she asked me, I quickly stood up and dusted myself

"Sure, didn't I say that a while ago" I tried ignoring my sore arm, I know that it'll stop within an hour or so

**Astrid's POV**

It was indeed a really hot day, really how could anyone stand such heat; of course I didn't allow it to show. We walked around the village and observed everything we could; I was surprised to find that all the people are working like every normal village does but no dragons were around. Why are the dragons not here?

"Umm, guys" Fishlegs called "Did anyone notice that there are no dragons around?"

"Yes" I whispered back "what happened"

"Well I say that it's better that way" Tuffnut said "it's not like I really wanted to meet one of them"

"You still don't get the point do you?" I was beginning to get frustrated

"Hey guys look" Fishlegs called out "I see a dragon"

"Where is it?" Snotlout said quickly

"There" Fishlegs pointed at the top of the forge and indeed there was a small Terrible Terror

"Come down Timothy, come to me" called a small girl, she was calling the small dragon "come on, if somebody knows that you sneaked to the village I'll get into trouble and if that happens then you get into trouble too" she scolded "and besides, if one of the other tribes saw you; they might kill you, you know they're barbarians and if you don't get down this instant then I won't care when they arrive"

The dragon looked like it's considered what the girl said before jumping down into her arms, she quickly looked around for any presence before dashing into the woods

I couldn't believe what just happened, did the dragon just not burn her and acted like it's just any ordinary pet? But that's impossible

"Did you guys just see that?" Ruffnut exclaimed

"Why didn't that Dragon just burn her?" Snotlout asked

"It seemed more like mind control" Tuffnut said, Fishlegs gasped

"M-mind c-control? D-do you m-mean that they might c-control our minds?"

I rolled my eyes

"Come on do you really believe him Fishlegs?"

"Maybe they controlled Astrid's mind too! Maybe they are trying to take revenge!"

"Oh really?" I took some steps forward, daring him to continue rumbling

"Well, she just seems like our normal scary Astrid" Fishlegs whispered and failed to hide his shaky voice

"Come on guys let's get moving okay"

**Bruce's POV**

I was practicing my sword in the forest; I have to give my best today. I heard a voice come from the other side of a group of bushes so I hid behind a tree

"Come on Timothy, you know that I can't stay with you" it was a voice of a girl, what is a small girl doing on this part of the forest? "I promise that I'll come back tomorrow and play with you okay?"

She was talking to someone but I wasn't able to see who it was because she quickly turned around and dashed towards the village. When she left, I went to the way where she was talking. When I looked there, I saw a really big cove full of all the kinds of…Dragons? Yes, they are dragons; Dragons everywhere but what are they doing here?

I quickly retreated to the village with fear that if the dragons spotted me, they might also try and attack.

When I reached the village, I accidentally bumped into someone

"Hey"

"I'm so sorry for my… Astrid?"

"Oh Bruce, it's you" she said as she shook her head "I'm sorry for running into your way"

"Oh no, it's my fault" I said as I helped her up "I was the one running after all"

"Okay, we gotta get going now" she said as she quickly went for the forest

"Wait! Don't go there" I called "there's a very big group of dragons there and they might attack if they felt you approaching"

Her eyes lit up

"Oh no, that sounds really….umm…..bad, yes it is" she said, I was confused

"So don't you think it's time already?"

I realized that she is right, it's time!

**Me: I swear this is the worst ending I ever came up with and this chapter isn't worth the time I made u guys wait! But I promise to try writing faster; I'll sneak inside my mom's room and use her laptop so you'll not have to wait for 2 months again. I know to say that this chapter is not exiting but next chapter would be better and let's hope that the update would be faster. Now next is that I want to thank all of the Awesome reviewers:**

**Mrs Browns Fan11: sorry to make you wait, hope that this chapter would please you a little and thx very much for sticking here**

**Ferdoos: Thank you, you're really amazing!**

**MEC: thanks a lot, although it'll be nice to have lots of reviews but please one every chapter; Thanks again!**

**TLOS-HTTYD-MLP: still can't believe you spent 3 hours reading my story! Is my story really THAT long? Anyways, thanks again! You made my day!**

**DeathGoddesses: yeah I hate them both too, sorry that this chapter wasn't what you've been waiting for and thanks for sticking around, you're amazing! Awesome name by the way**

**Loveleyloupus: I will so don't wirry but this might take some time…..anyways, thankyou for reading; you're Awesome!**

**AKA99: Thanks for reading, and reviewing, and sticking. You're COOL!**

**BluePhantom99: ^u^ my friend, you read and reviewed ALL chapters! YOU'RE AWESOME!**

**MrBgRedD: Thanks for telling me to continue, it's hard to find people like you nowadays**

**Claxton2: I'm glad that you were able to wait for me, and happy that you liked me filling the gaps :) thanks, you're review meant a lot to me, you're amazing! SUPER AMAZING!**

**Malucobanana: nice name my friend, and thanks for reviewing :) so nice of you to stick around**

**Miles-tails-prowler: Thankies for reviewing and being amazing**

**LaurenJr: I'm so glad to have someone like you reviewing the story, and congrats for your story "Watching the Movie". That was the fasted updated and EXTREMELY AWESOME STORY, actually all you're stories are extremely awesome too**

**NourasianKnight52: I'm so happy the story pleased you :) I agree that exiling Hiccup was indeed giving some taste**

**Hopelessromantic4life: cool name, thanks for reviewing; you're really nice c:**

**Petite Riviere: Thanks for sticking here and reviewing**

**CampionSayn: you've been great help, thank you and I hope that I've improved my writing method now XD You're really Amazing my friend**

**Eyes-of-sorrow3: you're really cool :) thank you**

**The Deadly Nadder: Thankies for staying and reading and updating, you are Awesome!**

**Okay, I think that I thanked everyone ^u^ please tell me if I forgot one of you guys :) you all deserve to be praised. **

**Hiccup: I realized that many of them have dark names**

**Me: Dark names are Awesome that's why I chose Doomsday Beam XD**

**Hiccup: oh okay, don't forget to review**

**Now I'll have to leave cuz it's like 2 in the morning and my bed is calling me, good night….**


	12. Revelations

**Me: Finally! I have Updated! Just in time before getting killed by the people I kept waiting**

**You guys: *Sharpening an axe***

**Me: *Gulp*, I am SO sorry for keeping you guys waiting for like more than two months!...again**

**Hiccup: you did say last time that you won't be leaving them off for two months**

**Me: I KNOW! It's just that the computer suddenly murdered all the new updates just when I was about to upload them! I'm soooooooo sorry for making each and everyone wait so to give you guys something back for the long time I took to make this chapter, I have already uploaded the first chapters of my XOVERS! You know, the one I promised :)) Okay guys I want to tell you that I am super sorry for letting you wait and I realized that I wouldn't be able to update as much as I would wanted even if I would love to do so that's why I decided to completely change the upcoming plot of the story, you know before starting this story I previously planned the entire plot but then I realized that I wouldn't be able to update much, barely once every two months so I'll make the story get to the climax already, the events will move much faster and there would be no happy ending so yeah, really big changes for this story. It will also be shorter so this will allow me to work on my other story then I could proceed to my other stories, ya know I was focusing on this story for a while now that it delayed the updating of my other stories. Oh and by the way, SUPER THANKS to TheDarkLordsHeir for helping me with this chapter, girl you are amazing!**

**Hiccup: what will happen to me?**

**Me: told ya, no happy ending so don't cry when what happens, happens**

**Hiccup: what will happen?**

**Me: won't tell ya**

**Hiccup: *gulp***

**Me: Oh wait, one last thing! This story is going to be rewritten so you better be happy Hicstrid fans! I just wanted to ask you people if you want me to finish this story before putting the rewritten version or would you like me to put the new version right away?**

**Disclaimer: I really don't know the use of this thing I mean really, everyone knows that I own nothing. Even if I do claim HTTYD for me who would believe? So yeah, I own nothing**

**(A/N: yeah and BTW, I decided to call him Hiccup cuz I really missed his name XD)**

**P.S.: And for those who are waiting for the crossovers, be happy cuz I uploaded the first chapters already!**

_This is really bad, I need to stop this quickly but how? I didn't expect Dagur to work with the Outcasts! I didn't expect him to plot with Alvin about ruling the entire archipelago! I didn't even know Alvin had a crystal that could control dragons! Urgh, I should've stopped him when I first saw the signs but that was years ago when I was locked in that prison._

Hiccup kept on blaming himself of what was happening now, he discovered Alvin's plan not two weeks ago and now he was sailing with an army of men and Dragons to his past home, Berk

But yet, even with such a huge number of men not to mention Dragons; their chances of winning are very minimal.

Hiccup sighed heavily "if only I acted sooner"

**Two weeks ago**

Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut were walking through the forest; searching for any sign of Dragons

"Umm, Astrid? I kinda doubt this plan would work I mean we were walking for hours and we didn't find anything yet" Fishlegs whined

"Fishlegs, we've been walking for five minutes so please don't be dramatic" Astrid replied

"Yeah but even if we did find the dragons, what are you going to do?"

"I have to find out what is it that Hiccup was talking about all those years I mean there must be something out there"

"I didn't know that you were still thinking about him after all those years" Ruffnut said while giving Astrid a smug grin. Astrid blushed and quickly looked away

"No I wasn't, I am just got curious right now that's all" the twins started snickering

"Riiiight" Tuffnut said

"SHUT UP!" Astrid yelled

"Could we change the subject now?' Snotlout said, Astrid didn't want to hear what they were going to say probably because she knows where this would end up

"You know Astrid? I think that I can discover how Hiccup controls those dragons I mean there must be a trick to do it cuz if Useless can do it the I certainly can " Snotlout said

"Actually I never thought that controlling dragons was even possible" Fishlegs said "could you even imagine the power one would have to be able to fly on a dragon?"

Fishlegs' question caught everyone's attention

"Yeah, actually I never thought about it before" Astrid replied

"Hey, imagine all the things you could blow up!" Tuffnut said excitedly

"Yeah, and all the destruction you could make!" Ruffnut added to her brother

"You could even conquer and enslave people if it fell on the wrong hands" Fishlegs said, he was getting more uneasy about the idea

"Wait, what did you just say?" Astrid asked as she remembered something

"_I was being caged in the prison of Marthorn the Lewd _**(A/N: I know, I know, I'm terrible at making names)**_, he and his tribe raid villages and kill everyone; whoever is not killed would be taken and locked in their prison to be treated like slaves. I don't know why but they also go and hunt for dragons and lock them inside the dungeon but they never kill them" _

Astrid remembered Amelie's words when she was telling her and Fishlegs about how she met with Hiccup.

"_If they were ruthless murders who raid villages and kill the people then why would they leave their homeland just to bring dragons to the dungeon and lock them there? It just dosen't make sense" _Astrid wondered, she was deep in thoughts that she didn't hear Fishlegs talking to her

"…..okay?" she heard the last of Fishlegs' sentence only

"W-what?"

"I asked you if you were okay" Fishlegs repeated

"What were you thinking?" Ruffnut asked

"Me? Umm, nothing to worry about; it's nothing" Astrid replied

"Hey guys, you gotta check this out" Snotlout called

They quickly closed the conversation and ran to where Snotlout was, when they came close enough they didn't believe what were they looking at. They were standing on a cliff, a really high cliff. And down below, there were hundreds if not thousands of dragons roaming around.

"The Dragons" Ruffnut said

"How did Hiccup tame all those dragons?" Fishlegs asked

"I-I don't know" Astrid replied

"Hey, let's go grab ourselves a dragon and start destroying stuff" Tuffnut said

"Tuffnut are you crazy!" Astrid scolded but not loud enough for the dragons to hear

"We don't know how to handle those dragons on our own and we were told not to get near dragons or else we would be in really big trouble" Fishlegs reminded

"Told by who? Useless? Ha, like I do care" Snotlout said

Astrid quickly covered her nose

"What the heck is this thing" she said

"Oh this?"Snotlout raised an eel "This is my breakfast, I didn't get to eat it so I decided to bring it along with me"

"Urgh, get rid of this thing, it smells" Ruffnut said

Suddenly, the ground under their legs started shaking. The cliff wasn't able to hold all of their weights together so it started braking

"What was that!" Fishlegs gasped

"I think the cliff is falling" Astrid said

The cliff wasn't able to hold on their weight anymore and all of them started screaming as they fell

**...:::-:::…**

Hiccup continued following Dagur, he was sure that Dagur was hiding something. He had some suspicions a couple of days ago but he paid them no mind, but now he became very suspicious that Dagur was hiding something.

Hiccup suddenly stopped walking when Dagur stopped and looked around to see if there was anyone who was walking by, when he was sure that there was no one around, not noticing hiccup of course, he turned and called for someone

"Alvin, come out" Dagur called

Hiccup's eyes widened. The outcasts, Dagur was betraying them.

"Are ye sure no one followed ye?" Alvin asked

"Yes I am, did you ever have any doubts?" Dagur replied

"Did you find em'?"

"No, but I'm sure the dragons are somewhere on this island" Dagur said "those beasts wouldn't have gone far"

Alvin raised his hand revealing a crystal ball

"Here" he handed it to Dagur "This is the crystal, it helps you control beasts"

"Beasts?" asked Dagur

"Goblins, Serpents, Ogres, any type of beasts" Alvin replied

"You sure they work on dragons?"

"Yes, we tested 'em by those dragons we had years ago, too bad they all escaped but I'm not sure yet how"

Dagur nodded and turned to leave

"Remember, you must finish your task before those contest end, if we are going to attack; then it'd be while all the chiefs are here, it'll make it easier for us"

Hiccup took a different path and he was quickly out of earshot when he released a breath he didn't know he was holding

"_This is bad, this is very bad. If Dagur found the dragons, he would control them and use them against us and I could bet that a thousand of outcast ships are ready now to launch an attack any second Alvin commands, how am I going to stop Dagur from finding the dragons? And how could I command stopping the contests without raising suspicions?"_

Hiccup didn't know what to do, he decided to risk it and send all the chiefs and their people back to their homes; at least that would buy them some time even though Hiccup is sure it won't be enough. He doesn't even know if other outcasts are on the island or if other chiefs were working with the outcasts.

Suddenly a loud sound of explosions filled the air and distracted Hiccup from his thoughts. But yet, Hiccup knew that sound of explosion anywhere. It was the sound of….

"Dragons?"

**Me: yeah, I'm sorry but too tired to continue I just came back from the entrance exam of a new school I'm going to and it was really HARD! I think that I'm going to fail but really I studied like hell and it still turned out hard, what could I do for this world to show some mercy to me! BTW, Thanks to TheDarkLordsHeir, I was able to upload the first chapter of the Xovers I promised you ^u^ thank you my friend**

**Astrid: hey you act like the old Doomsday again**

**Me: yup! I'm now better than ever! All thanks to that disgusting soup my mom made me eat. It totally kill the fever I had**

**Hiccup: really? What does it contain?**

**Me: I asked her the same thing, all she said is that I don't want to know**

**Hiccup: *shivers***

**Me: okay, so now that I'm better I think I could enjoy some time finally allowed to go out but now, I'll be replying to your Awesome reviews; oh and by the way since the story will be shorter, I'll be making a sequel and sorry for Hicstrid fans but there will be no Hicstrid here cuz it will ruin my plans for the sequel but I'll try to put as much as I can but of course the sequel will be for the rewritten version of the story not this one cuz I think it sucks:**

**TLOS-HTTYD-MLP – You make me feel so happy ^u^ thank you**

**MadMaxLaxBro – yeah, I wanted him to be the heir of another tribe but then I discovered that there is another story like that, and because I love my stories to be 100% me, I decided to make him chief :)) thanks for reviewing**

**Hopelessromantic4life – sorry my friend but I can't put Hicstrid in this story, it will totally ruin the sequel except if people voted for having a rewritten version, then only I could put Hicstrid for you; sorry again and thanks for reviewing**

**Johnnylee619 – well, I really hope that this chapter fulfilled your wishes and thx for the review…and yeah, sorry about the wait I just can't help it!**

**Claxton2 - ^u^ you know? Whenever I write a chapter I always look forward to get a review from you, thank you very much. You are so kind to me :))**

**DeathGoddesses – thankyou for reviewing, I love your pen name by the way**

**StorSpeaker – your idea is very amazing and I wish if I could do it but since I'm using phone then sadly this will just stay a dream and actually that's a good question you asked. Hiccup already told them about dragons but he doesn't trust the people enough to teach them how to train dragons, he fears that they'll mistreat the dragons or maybe they will abuse the knowledge and use it to conquer lands and stuff like that adding that when he tried explaining to the people of Berk that dragons are friendly, they banished him from his home and left him on dragon island to die. Thx for reviewing, I really appreciate it**

**LaurenJr – thanks for reviewing, I'm glad to know that you read my story :)) makes me feel happy**

**BluePhantom99 – thanks a lot for the Awesome review :)) I'm so happy to know that you like the story, makes me feel happy on the inside…..and happy-crazy on the outside XD**

**Ferdoos – thx for the review, sorry but I wouldn't be able to do Hicstrid because I'm afraid it will ruin my plans for the sequel yet I'll try to put as much as I can, except of course if you people voted for me to do a rewritten version then I will be glad to put Hicstrid there for you**

** 991 – I'm sorry *cries too* I just can't help it *sniff* life with school is a pain and I almost drowned in the school's swimming pool yesterday!**

**Beck (guest): LOL! Might be my pet monster vampire that escaped from me then XDD**

**Yeah, so thank you guys and please don't lose hope on me cuz I am really trying my best to write as fast as I can so till next time :))) please tell me if you want this story completed before putting the new version or would you prefer me putting it right away? Oh and don't forget to check for the Xovers!**

**Toothless: *puppy eyes* **_**dragonese **_**review please or else I'll come at night and hunt you down**

**Me: TOOTHLESS! No killing my readers!**


	13. Author's Note

**Hi everyone, before I get to tell you anything I'd first like to say that this is NOT A CHAPTER! Yeah, I'm sorry 'bout that and I KNOW that it's been long since I last updated so please don't kill me and let me talk first**

**One of my ever faithful readers: *lowers axe* You've got two seconds to explain yourself**

**Okay, Okay, I'll tell please don't kill me. Anyways, I know that you guys were like waiting for me to update since forever and I didn't so I understand if some of you lost interest in the story or started hating me :'( I'm halfway done with the next chapter, it shouldn't be much and I kinda need someone to beta my work because some people noticed that I have a couple of spelling and grammar errors here and there (most probably because I use the phone to write, Thank you Alexzander95 for informing me) so yeah, I need some help with this –.– I also need some help with the ideas, I almost completely ran out of them and with the exams coming I really don't know what to do anymore o_o once again, I'm sorry for not updating in a while…well, in a REALLY long while but I was going to update last week, the problem is that my baby sister (1yr and a half) pulled out the cable of my mom's computer and thus killing all I've been working for, yeah, I know it's stupid of me not to save every now and then I was just too concentrated on that chapter that I really didn't notice her enter my parent's room (It's nice of them to allow me to write a chappie in their compy!) and put her evil little hands on the cable -_-**

**I've been going through the reviews and I saw that everyone wants me to finish this story first before writing the Improved version which made me smile :D guys you're so Awesome and I'll never abandon this story, all for you :)) but I still think that what I'm giving you guys must be better, maybe someone could beta this for me so that you guys get the best out of me/us. I'm still not believing that you guys would stick with me even if I was being a crap :') this makes me so happy. **

**Now that this is said, I am going to reply to the Amazing reviews you guys gave me:**

**Ferdoos: Thx for the review, I'll finish this one first that's for sure XD but no happy ending for this one, MWAHAHAHA! :)**

**Johnnylee619: I'll try, sorry for making you wait :)) let's hope I can update the next one soon and Thank you for the review, meant a lot to me XD**

**DeathGoddesses: *nods* Yup, they ARE hopelessly stupid…but that's what gives the story its taste now right? XD Thanks for the review, it was really sweet of you**

**LaurenJr: Really?! Awesome XD didn't really know about William the Conqueror's Doomsday book before but then I searched it and yeah, I was thrilled XD thx for reviewing, you're really Awesome you know that?**

**BluePhantom99: everyone has a bit of Insanity in them XD mostly of which they hide….. but for me and you, Oh yeah, we ARE really COMPLETELY Insane XD *dances the insane dance (exclusive to crazy and insane people only)* XD**

**StorSpeaker: thank you my friend, *laughs* you're Awesome too you know that? I'll try to update soon XD loved your stories btw, I think you know that ^U^**

**Lousia Rose: Whoa, a new reader cool XD thx for the review my friend**

**Claxton2: one of the most amazing reviews I ever got for screaming out loud! X'D THANKYOU! I was really relived to read your review, I thought I was doing it all wrong and I was kinda about to kill the story ^u^' hehe… but you gave me new hope my friend, that my story really matters after all XD Thankyou, I could never ask for greater readers**

**Saphirabrightscale: thx for reviewing, I'll try to update soon XD Amazing name btw**

**Somebody (guest): Thank you somebody….really creative name I guess…I'll sure complete first, don't worry**

**Niki Spade: Thanks for the review XD that was sweet of ya. I totally agree with you, even the blind can see his Awesomeness XD**

**Guest: hi, yeah I've noticed that you've have a great liking to the story XD and you keep reminding me to update so thank you for that…..whoever you are…I'll try to update as soon as possible so don't worry, I'm not abandoning this story XD**

**Alexzander95: thankyou for informing me about the errors, it's never easy to work on phone XD but don't worry, it's my birthday and my dad promised to buy me a laptop when he's done with a project he's been working on so once I get it I'll be able to update Every day! XD wouldn't that be Awesome?**

**Beck (guest): I'll complete it my friend, you have my word XD thx for the review**

**V (guest): I'll do my best, promise XD thx for the review**

**Yeah, so now that this is done I could finally go back to studying for the exam, not that I long to. But before I leave I would like you guys to help me choose what would happen after all the tribes go back to their lands:**

**Outcasts start Invading the Viking tribes **

**A filler chapter (just for the heck of it)**

**Hiccup leaves Amelie and the island of Beryl in Agate's hand while he goes and tries to find a solution before things go out of hand**

**Any other Idea you guys could think of**

**So yeah, that pretty much is it :)) I'm sad to leave you guys now so let's hope life becomes a little bit less harsh and allows me to write some more. Once again, I apologize for the long wait and that you thought this is a chapter at first… yeah I'll leave now**


	14. Forest Fire

**Me: hi everyone, DoomsdayBeamXD is Back! And yes, I did not die Tuffnut, now STOP DIGGING MY GRAVE!**

**Tuffnut: *looks up* What? You're not dead?**

**Hiccup: Apparently, yes**

**Me: I DID NOT DIE OKAY? I had to study for exams, that doesn't mean I died!**

**Ruff: *takes shovel from her brother* Told ya**

**Tuff: No you didn't! You were the one who told me she died!**

**Ruff: did not**

**Tuff: did too**

**Ruff: did not**

**Tuff: DID TOO!**

**Ruff: NOT!**

**Tuff: TOO!**

**Me: SHUT IT! *turns to readers* I'm sorry about that *sigh* those two would be the death of me. Yeah, so I've finally updated! Isn't that Amazing!? And all thanks to Johnnylee619 for making the most Amazing part of this chapter AND giving me ideas that would push my writer's block away! THANKS JOHNNY!**

The ground under the feet of Berk's teens gave up and left them with nothing to hang on but thin air. Ruffnut tried jumping for a vine close to her but she failed because her brother pulled her down with him from her vest, Fishlegs fell off even before the cliff collapsed under their feet and Snotlout, who was right next to him, followed him shortly, Astrid didn't have enough time to jump or catch on something so she did the only thing that she can. She closed her eyes and waited to fall on the hard ground or on top of a dragon, the weird thing about this though is that she didn't feel herself falling it. Just felt like she's . . . dangling?

Astrid was very confused now; she opened her eyes and looked up to see that someone was holding her hand. Astrid's sky blue eyes met Hazel brown ones.

"Bruce?" Astrid asked with both shock and happiness in her voice **(A/N: please don't tell me that you forgot he was following them)**

Bruce pulled her up as fast as he can, otherwise he would lose balance and both of them will follow Fishlegs, Snotlout, and the twins to the ground.

"Astrid! Are you guys okay?" Bruce asked as soon as he pulled her up

"Yes, I guess so" Astrid replied "wait a minute, what are you doing here?"

"I was following you, I thought something bad would happen to you" he replied

"What do you mean?" Astrid was now wary and confused from the boy's actions

"Umm, no-nothing; nothing at all" he quickly said, he then got up and looked from the cliff and down to the four teens, Astrid following closely behind.

"Ruff! Tuff! Fishlegs! Are you okay guys?" Astrid called for her friends, not calling on Snolout's name intentionally

"Yeah, I'm fine" Snotlout replied anyway. He got up from the ground, holding his back in pain "no need to worry about me Astrid"

"I wasn't" Astrid said but none of the teens down heard her

"We need to get them out of there and quickly" Bruce said, he quickly started climbing down the cliff. Astrid spotted Ruffnut dragging an unconscious Tuffnut and she saw Fishlegs, who fell just behind a big rock, get up to his feet and holding his head in pain. She shortly followed Bruce after that.

Astrid and Bruce climbed down as fast as they can; Astrid quickly went to her friends to see if anyone was hurt. She felt it was her fault for dragging them with her

"Everyone's okay?" she asked

"I'm fine, I don't know about Tuff but his head is too think to get damaged by a fall like this" Ruffnut gestured to her unconscious brother "Fishlegs fell somewhere over there and Snotface is here"

"Oh good, we need to get out of here quickly guys"

"But how?" Fishlegs asked as he and Snotlout walked towards their friends

"Hey, how about we…" Bruce was cut in mid-sentence by a roar of a totally freaked out sounding dragon that made the teens cover their ears.

"W-what happened?" Tuffnut woke up from the noise

"This doesn't sound good" Fishlegs said

"Quickly, everyone climb the cliff" Bruce ordered and everyone followed without needing to be told twice

Fishlegs was the first to reach the top, he held out his hand and helped Tuffnut get up; the male twin didn't even bother helping his sister out, which earned him a punch in the shoulder.

When everyone managed to get up, they heard an explosion coming from the small valley under them, then dragons of all kinds started flying away, terrified, towards the village; and that is sure to cause a LOT of troubles to the shocked teens, and as if things aren't bad enough, the forest surrounding them is on fire and if they didn't move quickly, they wouldn't have a chance of making it to the village.

"We have to go now, otherwise we wouldn't be able to make it out alive" Astrid announced and they quickly started to make it to the village

The forest fire was faster to spread than they previously anticipated, mainly because of the thick forest that keeps on slowing them down and that everything on sight was flammable. As they were running, Fishlegs's foot got tangled with some scattered vines making the big boy fall on the ground.

"Help me!" Fishlegs started panicking as the wild fire approached. He struggled against the vines but it was proven useless as the vines got even more tangled around his leg.

"I'll help him, the rest of you go back to the village" Bruce ordered with a tone most would not dare defy, the keyword here is "most".

"No, I'll help you" Astrid argued "if we work together we'll finish faster"

"Astrid, don't" Bruce said, the forest fire quickly approaching and if they don't move soon, none of them would have a chance of reaching the village "I can do this by my own, if both of us work on this we'll make it harder for each other Astrid, we'll panic and we won't get the chance to free him before the fire reaches us"

"But…" Astrid was worried, not only for her long time friend but also for the young heir trying to help those he hasn't met before **(A/N: Okay people, don't kill me, this is NOT Romance! I am pretty sure that there are Hicstrid fans out there who would slaughter me if I paired her up with someone else so yeah, don't you guys get ideas)**

"We'll be fine, I promise" he gave her a fake smile which she did not buy "You guys get to the village and tell them we're stuck here, hopefully they'll find us before. . ."

"Before we burn to ash?" Fishlegs suggested

"Yeah that" Bruce rolled his eyes "now, GO! Quickly!"

Astrid still wasn't convinced and was pretty sure that if they reached there and a rescue party was sent, they'd be too late by that time

"Astrid, let's go!" Ruffnut quickly pulled her friend's arm, Astrid struggled against Ruff's grip but the girl's hold on her arm was surprisingly very strong. All she could do is watch as the fire surrounded the two boys, blocking their only exit and closing on them. It'd be a matter of seconds before the fire reaches them.

"NO!" Astrid screamed, Snotlout, Ruffnut, and Tuffnut understanding pretty well what's happening before their eyes and were certain that there's nothing to do but run to the village as fast as they can, and run they did; even if Snotlout had to carry a grieving Astrid all the way there. Would it be any other place than this, Snotlout would have been happy to drag the girl with him, but there is no time for such thoughts now, all he knows at this moment is run and nothing else, Astrid's struggles and punches not doing anything to hinder him.

The teens reached the village pretty quickly, but when the sight of the burning houses and the people running and panicking met their eyes, they realized that the forest fire was not even half of the problem.

…**..:::–:::…..**

Hiccup was running through the woods, and years of training in speed and stealth, plus the addition of being in his own territory, can give him the upper hand. Still, the stakes are higher than ever before, and the loud roars weren't helping since it had attracted the nearby Outcasts and Berserkers for sure; he could either get help now, or go to the dragons first...

If he go to the dragons first, and fly them in brought daylight, all Vikings will engaged and attack, even at him if possible. After all, Vikings hate to be surprised.

If he went to the village first...well, there's really no telling of what would happen, the possibilities are overwhelming.

That's when he realized he needed help, but there were just so much limited he could trust by heart.

Then again, it's better than nothing...

He stormed towards his village, a very few list of friends in his thoughts:

Amelie

Toothless

and...

Gobber

An old friend.

**Me: Hiya guys! Sorry about the long wait XD I finally updated, it wasn't how I hoped it would turn out and I really need to put more Hiccup into the story, Urgh things just don't work how I want them to be! And once again, I'm delaying my other story to work on this one and it seems that the readers of my SRMTHFG story are going to desert me DX but yeah, that's actually it for now, I'm going to update again tomorrow for the sweet people who've been waiting for me, and don't worry guys, I'll be getting a laptop as a birthday present and once I get it I'll be updating every day XD now to the part where I reply to your wonderful reviews, then after that you review again and the cycle goes on…**

**Snotlout: *enters the room* AHHH! WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?! I THOUGHT YOU'RE DEAD!**

**Me: URGH! For the love of….. I'M NOT DEAD!**

**Fishlegs: *enters the room but stops in his tracks as he spots me* *whispers to Astrid, who just got in* Umm, Astrid? Didn't Tuffnut say that Doomsday died?**

**Astrid: *whispers* that's what I've been told too**

**Me: *looks to the sky* oh god please have some mercy in me**

**Ruffnut: Hey Astrid? Do you know where's the…..*spots me* AHHH! You STILL didn't die?!**

**Me: you know what? I'll just ignore you guys and reply to the reviews:**

**StorSpeaker: thanks for sticking! You're so Awesome XD**

**Ferdoos: Hey, but I like stories with sad endings :) well, sorry if you wouldn't like it :)) don't worry, the new version would be better**

**Nuts15: Thx my friend, I wish if I can see it as a good story like how all of you people do :) I don't recall seeing your name in the reviews before, It's nice to have a new reader XD makes me feel better of the story… and better of myself too **

**Fyrusfairy: I hope you liked this chapter, and thx for the review :) there's gonna be another chapter coming up 2morrow XD hope to see your name between the reviews :D**

**BluePhantom99: Is it spelled Spaghetti? O.O I have no idea….. oh well….**

**Gryffindor4Life: my friend, that's totally how I feel when people decide to put ANs in their best stories, like for example every time THE NIGHTS RAGE decides to put an AN in his story "Hiccup's inner Demons" -.-' sry that I had to make you go through that ^u^'  
>Do you know that I became addicted to talking with every story's characters in my ANs? XD<strong>

**V (guest): XD yeah, I'd always reply to guest reviews as long as their name is not "Guest" :D *sarcastically* oh, you're hyper? Didn't notice XD**

**Bladedninja (guest): *laughs and hardly gets a chance to breathe* I don't know what to say, you're cool *resumes laughing***

**Somebody (guest): it'd be hard not to notice someone who cares to constantly review my story, even if it's a guest XD so yeah, here I've put up a new chapter *steps back* would you lower your axe now?**

**Yeah, so that's it for today, thanks again for Johnnylee619 XD You're amazing!**


	15. OvO

**(I didn't have a better name for the chapter okay?)**

**Me: Hello humans!...and dragons if there are any….yeah so apologies to everyone, this was supposed to be posted yesterday but my computer decided to be all stubborn again and not allow me update, so yeah that's all I've got to say right now. Anyways, I've got some questions from BluePhantom99 (I guess I've got to make the story clearer) so I'll be happy to answer them now, those who have questions about the story too, your answers might be here, I'll summarize the plot so that it'll be understandable:**

**The teens went searching for the dragons even though they weren't supposed to (stupid, I know) they found the dragons later on in a big valley. They were unaware that they were standing on a cliff that was too weak to hold their weights all together. Not too late after, the cliff gave up and the teens fell. Snotlout's eel was thrown away and since fate is really artistic the eel happened to fall into a pile of fish. A hungry Zippleback ate the fish (including the eel) and got terrified when what happened dawned on it. Instead of throwing out the eel (I totally forgot the name for it! Is it rugurgulating or is it regulating or is it….. I don't know okay?) The terrified dragon started spreading gas all over the place and accidentally igniting it, scaring all the other dragons to fly away into the village (the scent of eels in the gas got stuck into some dragons and they are doing anything to get rid of it (for example set themselves on fire, which is why they were burning down the village of course they are unaware of that). The big explosion back at the forest caused some trees to catch fire and soon a forest fire started. The teens tried escaping but Fishlegs got his legs tangled into some vines (and yes, Astrid and Bruce wasted time arguing). And yeah, that's where we reach to….now.**

**So I hope I answered all your questions Blue (would've PMed the answers but I figured other people would find answers to their questions here too). Some stuff here were supposed to be explained in the coming chapters but I hate to leave my readers confused so yeah, here is it. Anyone who has questions please ask me and I'll be happy to help out :)) yeah so now back to the story…**

**Toothless: **_**dragonese **_**Dooms owns nothing, I guess I forgot to say that in some previous chapters**

**Me: oh great job Toothless, what of someone sued me?! What would I say? That Toothless forgot doing the disclaimer?**

**Toothless: *shrug* (could a dragon even shrug?)**

Hiccup stopped running for a moment to catch his breath, that's when an idea dawned on him, he quickly climbed a large boulder and cupped his hands in front of his mouth and released an unnatural sounding roar from the back of his throat. Not too late after, Toothless landed in front of the boulder, his eyes setting on Hiccup.

"Toothless, what happened in the village, and where is Amelie?" Hiccup asked, Toothless growled at Hiccup like he's saying _"I don't know, but it doesn't sound good at all"_

"Could it be the Bersekers? Or maybe the Outcasts?" Hiccup wondered, Toothless gave him a questioning growl

Hiccup quickly mounted Toothless and placed his prosthetic into place

"There's no time to explain bud, we have to get to the village quickly" and with that, Toothless shot like an arrow to the sky.

While nearing the village, Hiccup noticed smoke rising from the forest.

"The forest is burning!" he exclaimed

Hiccup spotted a Zippleback flying drowsily; it looked sick, unable to carry its own weight. The Zippleback's wings gave up, leaving the dragon to plummet to the ground.

"Toothless, land there" Hiccup pointed to the downed dragon and Toothless quickly obeyed. When Hiccup reached the dragon, he was shocked beyond comprehension; the dragon was clearly sick, very sick actually, but what could've caused this?

Toothless growled and gestured to the Zippleback like he's saying _"this is not good"_

"I know" Hiccup said "Toothless, go get a bucket of water, quickly"

Toothless nodded and started away, Hiccup kneeled in front of the dragon and tried to figure out what's wrong. He spotted Emma, the village healer, holding a bucket of water and splashing it on a burning house.

"Emma" Hiccup called; the woman instantly turned to him and ran his way until she reached the Zippleback

"Could you stay with this dragon and figure out what's wrong?" Hiccup stood up **(A/N: try saying that 10 times fast)** "it looks really sick"

Emma gasped at the dragon's condition "what happened to it?"

"I don't know right now" Hiccup said, Toothless bounded to where Emma was and handed her the water. Hiccup climbed up the saddle with a determined expression on his face "but I will" he promised, then patted Toothless "let's go bud"

…**..:::–:::…..**

Stoick, Gobber, and the other guests were helping the villagers extinguish the fire, each time a dragon comes nearby, the chiefs reach for their swords and axes. The villagers try their best to stop them from attacking the dragons but it proves useless as none of the guests listen (which is not surprising considering they're Vikings).

"What's wrong with those dragons?" Gobber questioned as he held his mace up for defense

"They're dragons Gobber, they're Beasts" Stoick answered as he swung his axe at a nearby Nadder. The blacksmith, oblivious to Stoick, just shook his head at that, he remembered it fresh in his mind when Stoick said the same thing to Hiccup years ago.

"_They're not beasts" _

He could still hear his apprentice's reply, sadly that boy that used to be his apprentice doesn't exist anymore, he no longer has anything relating him to Berk; he doesn't even seem willing to come back in any way. It's true, Stoick had regretted that decision hundreds if not thousands of time during those years, but Gobber was the one truly hurt by it, he wished every moment if he was brave enough to stand for the boy when his father made that decision, heck he even wanted to leave with Hiccup that time! But Stoick banished his own son, if Gobber wasn't there, he would've killed the entire tribe with no one to spare with one of his crazy decisions (that's one thing both father and son had in common) and Gobber felt like it's his duty to speak sense into the chief's mind, even though he so strongly wanted to be with the boy he felt like his son.

"Stoick!" Laster called, running to the chief "have you seen my son? I can't find him anywhere"

"Snotlout and the other teens aren't here too" Gobber informed, and he so dearly hoped none of them would be in trouble

"We'll look for them, Gobber go from there" Stoick pointed to a pathway north "me and Laster will go from there" Gobber nodded and followed the pathway, hoping to find any of the teens

…**..:::–:::…..**

Astrid, Snotlout, and the twins, were running through the burning village, searching for anyone that could help them. They reached a section that the dragons weren't attacking but no one was there because everyone was trying to put out the flames.

"Now what do we do?" Ruffnut asked "no one's here, and if we try going back there we won't find anyone to help us, they're too busy with the dragons"

Astrid was surprised by what Ruff said, mostly because she was right, they couldn't do anything here and no one is going to help them right now. Astrid was too caught up with her thoughts that she didn't notice a man hiding behind a house until he was almost at earshot; she quickly pushed her friends behind a building before the man noticed they're there.

"Ow, Astrid what is it?" Tuffnut yelled

"SHUSH" Astrid replied, irritated. She looked at where the man used to stand and luckily he didn't go anywhere,

"What is it Astrid?" Ruffnut asked

"There's a man sneaking over there, he doesn't look like he's coming from here and I don't recall seeing him with the other tribes, something's up" Astrid whispered

"Isn't that a Berseker's uniform he's wearing?" Snotlout asked, Astrid nodded

The man was hiding behind a house; he looked around to see if there was anyone around, not noticing the teens.

"It's clear" he called to a narrow pathway behind him

"Who is he calling to?" Tuffnut asked

"Shush" Astrid snapped

Two other Bersekers came out and inspected the place once more before confirming that no one's around and nodding to the rest. That's when a big group of Outcasts came out, making sure not to produce any sounds or catch anyone's attention, followed by none other than Alvin the Treacherous.

Tuffnut was about to yell out when his sister jumped on him and shoved his head in a mud pool nearby.

"Mud for brains" Ruffnut said before drifting her attention back to the traitors and the Outcasts.

"Why are the Bersekers working with the outcasts?" Snotlout asked

"Something's going on, and we have to find out" Astrid said with a determined tone in he voice and leaned closer to listen better, but not too close to be visible by the outcasts

"I think I found the dragons we've been looking for" Alvin said, a wicked smile spreading across his face

"The Dragons?" Ruffnut whisper-asked, her friends equally confused

"Should we attack now Alvin?" Savage asked

"No, wait for things to calm down a bit before we make any move, but when we do; they wouldn't know what hit them" Alvin laughed

"Urgh! WHY DID YOU DO THAT!?" Tuffnut yelled when he was able to free himself from his sister's grip, and of course he yelled at the worst timing imaginable.

"Who's there?" an outcast solider yelled

"Find them! Do not let whoever that is escape!" Alvin orders while sneering at the men

"Guys we have to go!" Astrid pushed her friends and all of them started running out like death itself is after them.

"What do we do? What do we do?" Ruffnut asked with a hint of panic in her voice

"I don't know" Astrid admitted

"What about Fishlegs and the other guy?" asked Snotlout

"I completely forgot about them" Astrid face palmed, how could she forget that her friends are one step close to death

"Hey, isn't that Bruce's father over there?" Tuffnut asked

"Oh great" muttered Astrid

**Me: yeah so this was supposed to be longer but yeah, I wasn't able to add more into the chapter -.- I'm really pathetic you know?**

**Astrid: *angry* how could you not have pride in your very own story!? Where did all your self-esteem go? **

**Me: I don't know, but you can't say I'm not proud of my story! I am!**

**Tuff: since when? You were the one who used to say that the it sucked and stuff like that**

**Me: that was before I read my story in FF and realized that I've been wrong all along, it really is good. It's just that the stupid voice in my head told me it's not good and I believed it when writer's block attacked me! Stupid voice.**

**Oh yeah, I almost forgot to reply to the amazing reviews XD:**

**: sorry for taking a long time to put up the last chapter, I'll try not to do it again (no promises though), oh and thanks for the review**

**BluePhantom99: I hope I answered your question my dear XD I hate it when stories get me confused too**

**StorSpeaker:  
>Tuff: I know right? I can't believe she's still alive! Didn't see her in a while.<br>Me: I TOLD YOU I'M NOT DEAD AND STORSPEAKER KNOWS IT!  
>Tuff: she does?<br>Me: *hits him with a shovel* finally, got rid of him  
>Ruff: *comes and kicks her brother's unconscious form* told ya<strong>

**BestFrEnemies: It is? Oh thank you so much my dear XD**

**Johnnylee619: Aww, it would've never happened if its not for you my dear XD thankies**

**Yeah, so that's it…..for now…..**


	16. Dragon Root

**Me: Hi, sorry for the wait XD my exams are finally over which means free time for writing! And now since I'm in a hurry I'll get straight to the point, first off I have a question from one of the readers. Umm who's that again?**

**Astrid: I guess it's a guest**

**Me: oh, right :) well, I believe the review was: **

"**So, forgive me for asking again, but... is this a Hicstrid or a Brucstrid story? I'll get eaten by a Red Death if it's Bruce. PLEASE UPDATE SOON!"**

**It's good that you asked me this my friend cuz many others were questioning the same topic (indirectly), although I've answered this question before and I'm sure I made it clear but I'll repeat myself for you my fine fellow :) It's no, there'll be no Brucstrid anywhere anytime in this story (I have no idea how you people came up with this pairing) so yeah, the Red Death won't be eating you anytime soon huh? XD I'll try to put Hicstrid here but if you really want a Hicstrid story then you'd better wait for the improved version of the story where I'll be putting all the things this story lacks (pairings, events, more havoc, etc.) but for now, just stick to this one, hopefully it wouldn't turn too bad for a first story :))**

**And now I'll reply to the Amazing reviews:**

**The Togrutan Dragon – I'll do my best XD Thx for the review**

**Bladedninja (guest) –  
>Tuff: *drunk* *swings a giant axe at me* come back my little cupcake, I need you if I will go to the rainbow prince and the cucumber princess's marriage!<br>Me: *running away for dear life* SOMEBODY HELP ME!  
>Ruff: *snickers* I must really give him mead more often<strong>

**Savanahthedragontamer354 -  
>Me: *carries a giant axe* pardon me my friend, I'm just going to kill those two….<strong>

**Guest – I hope I answered your question XD**

**Jarjaxle – the pain…..**

**DeathGoddesses – They already saw them together, but when they see them in action; that's where the excitement hides XD**

**BluePhantom99 – XD Amazing**

**BestFrEnenmies – Do you know that you submitted the review number 101? XD You really deserve a prize!**

**Johnnylee619 – I know right?**

**Somebody (guest) – You've guessed it! How did you know I'm going to give him a dragon?!...are you stalking me?**

**StorSpeaker -  
>Me: *kicks Tuffnut* serves you right…..<strong>

** – you are absolutely right, I should really work much faster so that my readers remember what happens and not have to read the entire thing (cuz it'll seriously be a **_**long**_** read) thanks for telling me, hopefully I'll be able to update much faster, hopefully**

**Hyperlysk Swarm Evolution Lord – Thanks very much XDD you made my week :D honestly what's writing a story without someone like you?**

**Fireheart8239 – you say this is the best story? *blush* I don't know what to say, honestly :DD**

**Takara410 – I hope you like this chapter :) and a thousand thanks for the Amazing review **

**Disclaimer: I own absolutely nothing….. For now :)**

"Oh man this is worst than how I previously thought" Hiccup said as he and Toothless flew above the burning forest, if they didn't find a way to cut the fire short, it would reach the village and burn everything down

"We need help" Hiccup decided Toothless gave a questioning purr saying "_Who could help us?_"

"Gobber…."

Toothless released a threatening growl

"Toothless look, I know you still hate the Vikings of Berk for what they did to us-"

Toothless growled again

"Okay, for what they did to _me_ but Gobber is the only one who would help us without mindlessly throwing an axe at you" Hiccup explained, hoping that his friend's common sense would for once show up, instead Toothless gestured to the village with his head. Hiccup sighed at his friend's incompetence.

"Toothless, if we asked the villagers for help then who would keep the dragons at bay?" Hiccup said but Toothless still wasn't convinced

"The chiefs and the other Vikings would kill any dragon that nears them and you know it, we need the villagers to stand between the Vikings and dragons otherwise it would be a massacre" finally, Toothless huffed in defeat and turned to look for a certain Berkian, Hiccup smiled for himself and scanned the ground in search for his old mentor.

…**..:::-:::…..**

Bruce and Fishlegs were surrounded by the flames, the space between them and the fire getting smaller as the time passes. Breathing became an issue and the heat made it a struggle just to stay conscious. Needless to say, both of them might not make it out alive.

"Bruce? Do you have any plan to get us out of here?" Fishlegs questioned, his eyes pleading for a positive answer

"Umm….no?" so much for the positive answer "if I did have a plan, why do you think we're standing here waiting to get roasted?"

"Just a hollow hope" Fishlegs muttered as he scooted backwards some more when fire came closer.

"This is it" Bruce mumbled

"I imagined way too many ways to die, but I didn't imagine dying like this" Fishlegs said

"Yeah, I didn't even get to kill a dragon yet" Bruce admitted

"You didn't?" Fishlegs questioned "why?"

"No, I wasn't able to kill my first dragon in training; it managed to escape somehow I don't know"

"Our training dragons keep on escaping too" Fishlegs looked thoughtful "I wonder how do they do it, one night we put them inside their cages, the next day they're not there anymore"

"AAHH!" Bruce yelled when his arm got burned by the flames that kept on closing in. He clutched his arm tightly, hoping for the pain to go numb but the injury was yet too fresh for that, and anything as simple as a touch would make it worse.

Fishlegs gasped

"Are you okay?" the blonde boy rushed to Bruce's side and took a look at the wound "level one burn, nothing serious, but it needs to get cleaned before it gets swollen" Fishlegs said before quickly positioning himself away from the now too-close-for-comfort fire

"Does it matter anymore?" the brunette asked

Bruce clutched his arm in pain as breathing became next to impossible, they're going to suffocate, but maybe that's much better than burning to death, he just hopes that his death be quick and painless; is that much to ask? Bruce fell on his knees, which caused Fishlegs to gasp and call on his name, he's unable to carry his weight anymore, for the first time in a long while he feels . . . weak. But maybe it's okay to be weak when you're about to die, to be weak only on your last moments.

The heir was losing his grip on the waking world; the heat, thick smoke, and his injury are not helping. The last thing he hears before everything went black is the sound of fluttering wings . . .

…**..:::-:::…..**

Astrid, Snotlout, and the twins could not do anything but watch as Lancer's expression change from relieve, to worry and anxiety as they told him about his son's condition. He was soon joined by Stoick who bore the same expression Lancer had before looking at the hopelessly burning forest.

"This can't be!" Lancer exclaimed "this can't be true"

All the teens could do is look down, the ground seemed to have become suddenly interesting for none dared to look up from it.

"We have to save my son" Lancer announced

"What? Have you gone mad? You could die in there! There's no way he or Fishlegs would have survived that!" The words left Stoick's mouth before he could stop them leaving the broken chief to face nothing but the sour truth

"But . . ." Lancer whispered sorrowfully "What should I do?"

The tone of the father's voice broke Astrid's heart to a million pieces

"_It's my fault he went in there in the first place, he just wanted to make sure we stay out of trouble and look where that ended you up, he saved your butt and all you could do now is wait until the fire lays down so that you could go and search for his remains, way to go Astrid" _Astrid scolded herself

"It's my fault" She suddenly blurted out, everyone turned to face her with surprised expressions just to see the dread in her features "it's all my fault, I shouldn't have taken anyone with me to the forest, heck I wasn't even supposed to be there in the first place! It's my entire fault Bruce and Fishlegs are possibly dead! I'm to blame for all of this" she confessed

All of them were shocked, Astrid _never _confessed anything before, she was always the one on top, the one to make others plead guilty, but the look in her features had none of it, _that _Astrid and _this_ Astrid were two very different views of her.

"It's all my fault" she whispered sorrowfully before turning and dashing away

…**..:::-:::…..**

**Gobber's POV**

I ran through the village trying to pry myself from the behemoth chasing after me, it wasn't minutes after I parted ways with Stoick when I met with a Monstrous Nightmare. For some reason, it turned completely hostile when it acknowledged my presence and it took great will power from my side to stop myself from slaying the beast for I remembered my former apprentice's words clearly to all those who visited the island

"_Touch one scale from my dragons, and I'll make sure that you don't see daylight again"_

Man, the boy had changed WAY more than how I've imagined before, of course I know he wasn't completely serious with his threat but I dared not take any chances; and that's particularly why one of Berk's greatest dragon slayers is fleeing from a supposedly docile dragon.

What have I done to get this dragon to act so aggressively is way beyond me!

Unfortunately in the rush of the moment, I unexpectedly lost my footing and fell face first to the ground, by the time I got myself to look up at the dragon; I was already under its complete mercy, nothing I could do would get me out of this mess, and I'm still wondering how I got myself into it in the first place.

As the dragon prepared to fire, I quickly bid silent farewells to Stoick and hoped he'll be fine. I closed my eyes, preparing for the worst, hoping for it to be a quick and painless death. Instead of feeling the scorching hot flames burn my very being to nothingness; I heard a loud high pitched screech. A screech I haven't heard in years yet my ears have never forgot, it was a screech of a . . .

"Night Fury" I managed from under the dragon's deadly claws, not a second after my declaration I find the Nightmare being shot by a powerful blast of blue lightning, and away of my form. I didn't believe what have I just saw, did that Night Fury just . . . save me!?

I quickly got to my feet, but not before witnessing the majestic beast land a few yards away from the dazed dragon, I didn't miss the figure that landed from behind the Night Fury's back and rush to towards the Monstrous Nightmare.

"He's okay Toothless" a voice called to the Night Fury "as usual, a perfect shot"

A moment later my mind caught up to what I just saw and just then it started making sense, that's Hiccup and the Night Fury is obviously his dragon companion. I was so astounded at what just happened in front of me, I sure knew the fact that Hiccup rode the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself but I have never see them in action before.

"Hiccup!" before I realize it, I found myself calling on him

**Hiccup's POV**

Toothless roared at the sight of a certain Viking blacksmith

"You found him bud?" I asked looking at the direction Toothless is heading, and I kind of hoped I haven't looked.

Gobber was being chased by an enraged Monstrous Nightmare, for some reason he wasn't using his axe against the dragon; not that I want him to.

"Toothless, I want you to fire at that dragon" I said, Toothless quickly questioned my motives by crooning doubtfully

"Fire a harmless blast, just strong enough to knock the dragon off its feet without hurting it" I explained, Toothless nodded in understanding before preparing to fire. A second later we started descending at a very high speed that I'm sure anyone down there would've heard the Night Fury's infamous screech.

Once we got close enough to the ground, Toothless released a blast before quickly ascending back to the air. I hear the Monstrous Nightmare roar before crashing into a wall nearby, I send a silent _sorry_ before directing Toothless to land near the dragon. Once we got down, I quickly rushed to the Monstrous Nightmare to check on him. Thankfully, there were no injuries.

"He's okay Toothless" I called Toothless "as usual, a perfect shot"

The Night Fury snorted as if to say _"of course, it's perfect! Did you forget who I am?"_

I fought the urge to laugh at Toothless' antics.

"Hiccup!" I heard someone call, it turned to be Gobber; looking astonished.

He looked like he had run a marathon, and probably had. Gulping loudly, Gobber quickly got up from his place on the ground and tried to stand up in a more "Viking-like" way. Before I could go ask Gobber what happened, I felt Toothless nudge my arm, I directed my attention to him and he pointed to the unconscious Nightmare with his nose.

Just then I had realized who that dragon is! It's Rage! One of the dragons who constantly causes a fiasco every now and then, but then I didn't understand what did Toothless mean. I gave him a questioning look but then he pointed to the burn marks and all the destruction that happened when he was chasing Gobber.

That was when I understood what Toothless meant! This all was way too much destruction by an upset dragon, even for Rage, and I greatly doubt Gobber would have intimidated him enough for all of this to happen; adding that he was armed, but he did not fight which greatly raised my suspicions!

**Gobber's POV**

"Gobber" he called me, I was a bit taken aback by the sudden call from the boy–

_Man, he's not a boy anymore._ I reminded myself a bit sadly

I hesitantly walked up closer to the unconscious dragon, noting the beast's majestic appearance and its dynamic bright red scales. Never have I taken time before to study these behemoths, it has always been kill or be killed, we mostly depended on Bork's book of dragons to learn about dragon statistics. I then directed my attention back to my former apprentice

"Hiccup?" I asked warily, as if fearing that one wrong word would cause my demise, or maybe it is the fact that I no longer know who's this person standing in front of me anymore. I sighed mentally, it's like I no longer know the boy I used to consider as my son.

"Are you okay?" was the first thing he asked, I was a bit stunned by what have I just heard, fearing that my ears are playing tricks on me

"Y-yes" I said, he only nodded before placing a hand on the Nightmare's forehead. I felt a pair of eyes on my back, I turned around to see; but I wish I didn't though

Two toxic green eyes were staring at me, full of doubt and distrust. I was startled when I caught the owner of those eyes, I felt that the Night Fury was very close to snarling.

"Gobber what did you do?" Hiccup asked

"Huh?" I directed my attention back to Hiccup

"To the dragon, what did you do to him? To make him so angry?" he asked me

"No-Nothing, I swear I did nothing to your dragons!" I quickly defended "it attacked me the moment is saw me!"

Hiccup looked at me doubtfully, I was about to defend myself again when we both heard irate snarling coming from behind me. The Night Fury was sneering madly, and I could tell that it's trying not to scorch us with its blazing fire.

"What's going on?" I asked fearfully, no one had survived an attack by a Night Fury before, and I doubt it'll give me any mercy may it attack.

"There's only one thing that could cause this" I heard Hiccup say, but my mind was preoccupied by the enraged deadly beast in front of me.

"Do you carry and Dragon Root with you?" Hiccup asked urgently, but I didn't get what he meant

"Dragon Root?" I asked, clearly clueless

The Night Fury pounced, and by some great miracle I managed to dodge it but the dragon was much faster than how I anticipated and within seconds, I found myself underneath it's powerful claws; I mean, it is the unholy offspring of lightning and death anyway.

"Toothless stop!" Hiccup called but the dragon paid him no mind as it started collecting that green gas in its mouth, just right then – and for the second time this day – I prepared myself for death, but before The Night Fury could blast it's fire and burn my face to nothingness; it's limp form fell on my side.

I wasted no time in getting up and far away from the dragon, but I've noticed something weird about the creature – it is purring?

Just then I noticed that something fell from my pocket while I was trying to escape the dragon's wrath, it was that small plant some Vikings carry around for good luck, I don't really remember its name though. Before I could reclaim it again, Hiccup quickly picked it up.

"Just as I feared" he said

"What is it?" I asked

"Gobber, _this_ is Dragon Root" he said hold in up the small plant "it makes dragons become very hostile around it and attack anything on sight"

I looked then at the unconscious Nightmare and purring Night Fury, how he downed this deadly behemoth is way beyond me! As if sensing my thoughts Hiccup replied

"He's out cold, there is a dead spot on dragons; all you have to do is scratch it" he told me, I was amazed by how simple is it, if only we learned about the creatures instead of mindlessly killing them. But wait a minute, why is he sharing this information with me? The Dragon Root? The dragons' dead spot? Doesn't he fear that I might use this knowledge against him?

"Gobber, is it just you who carries this around or is there more?" Hiccup asked urgently

"No, many others do-" _oh no, that's bad_

"That explains it!" he said "That's why the dragons attacked the village!"

Just that second the Night Fury opened its eyes

"Uhh-" I began, but it seems Hiccup already knows

He took a small piece of flint from his pocket and used it to burn the plant before it causes anymore trouble


	17. Getting Closer

**Me: NEW CHAPTER! Applaud everyone applaud! Did it take so long this time? I dearly hope not**

**Hiccup: *checks on a calendar* It took ya a month, hey not bad.**

**Me: *puts fist in the air* YES! VICTORY IS MINE!**

**Fishlegs: She's been watching Family Guy.**

**Me: Was not, my brother was watching it and I just happened to be spying at him at that very moment**

**Astrid: Why were you spying at your brother?**

**Me: No one would ever understand my deranged mind . . . Unless if it's someone deranged like me; am I right Dagur?**

**Dagur: *appears out of nowhere* Yes, yes you are.**

**Teens: *collective gasp***

**Hiccup: WHAT IS HE DOING HERE!?**

**Me: I allowed him to come, because we both agreed that jumping off a cliff sporting a salmon costume and a blindfold is very much normal.**

**Snotlout: Why would you jump off a cliff with a salmon costume and a blindfold? That's stupid!**

**Me: *shakes head* *sigh* Once again, that's something you "normal" people would never understand. Plus, Dagur promised to behave himself so there's nothing to worry about**

**Hiccup: so you directly accepted a promise from Dagur the **_**deranged**_** WITHOUT thinking it through first?**

**Me: yeah what's your point?**

**Hiccup: *facepalm***

**Me: I would never understand you of all people Hiccup, ANYWAYS looks like this AN is already too long to add anything else SO TO THE STORY NOW! But one last thing, HICCUP AND DAGUR ARE NOT TO BE IN THE SAME ROOM TOGETHER, MY MOM WANTS THE HOUSE TO STILL BE STANDING WHEN SHE GETS BACK! SO DAGUR, GO FIND YOURSELF SOMEWHERE TO STAY UNTIL I CALL ON YOU.**

**Dagur: *sends a smirk at Hiccup's way* Yeah, sure no problem**

**Hiccup: He's on to something, I know it**

**Me: NO HE'S NOT, now on with the story-**

**Astrid: did he bribe you into helping him?**

**Me: STORY!**

**Disclaimer (finally): I own nothing, all characters return to their respectful owners. **

**PS: And no he didn't bribe me with anything *hides a stolen httyd 2 bluray CD***

**PSS: Replies for reviews are on the AN below**

**PSSS: Special Thanks for Hyperlysk evolution lord cuz her Awesomeness is contagious and Disuareenix cuz her story Runt Trade totally got me into coming back to the insane fangirl I am XDDD**

**Hiccup's POV**

I quickly burned down the Dragon Root before any other fiascos could occur, I feel Toothless nudging me from the side; silently asking me what has happened. I give my best friend a good scratch behind his ear, receiving gentle purrs of satisfaction

_Really Toothless, you act like an overgrown housecat sometimes_

But that quickly ended when I remembered that there is still the Forest Fire problem to solve so I quickly got up and placed myself on Toothless' back. We prepared to take off when I remembered the blacksmith eyeing Toothless uneasily, which in turn reminded me of The Berserker and Outcast problem

_I need to keep the dragons safe_, I thought, _keeping them in the village would surely get them captured by Dagur and his men, but going upfront and suddenly leading every dragon away would make the Outcasts suspect something; I fear for the Vikings and villagers . . . Except if–_

"Gobber?" the blacksmith eyed me suspiciously, but without distrust, I think I'm at least grateful for that.

"Can I trust you?" I asked

Gobber raised his eyebrow

…**..:::-:::…..**

**Fishlegs' POV **

**( was right; I really do have a lot of characters running in different directions ._. why didn't I notice this before?)**

I gasped when Bruce fell on his knees, I started calling his name but it doesn't seem like he could hear me anymore. The heat was doing a number on me and soon enough I found myself losing my grip on consciousness too. I tried to fight against the blazing heat but I soon found it worthless as it wouldn't be too long before both Bruce and I would be engulfed in flames. I decided to accept my fate and closed my eyes, hoping for the heat to kill me before the flames do; I've heard that being burned alive is one of the most painful ways to die.

I was on the edge of consciousness when out of the blue; I started to hear the sound of fluttering wings. In the beginning I thought those are the angels of Valhalla coming to take me and I was convinced that I have already died when the heat started subsiding away, but then the sudden feeling of strong talons enclose around my body quickly scared that thought away. I fought to open my eyes and look around me but I wasn't prepared for what met my eyes, I was hundreds of feet away from the ground; I watched as the burning treetops passed through, the heat was still reaching me but thankfully not as intense as it was before.

I looked around; I didn't understand anything as of right now; my mind drawing a blank. The first thought that entered my mind was Bruce! I began looking around me frantically, I wouldn't accept it if I survived while he burned to death; but soon my search halted to a stop when I noticed the boy's unconscious form beside me. Somehow I didn't notice him with all that has happened.

The next thing my thoughts drifted to was the obvious thought of _how the hell did we survive?_ That's when I remembered that both of us are flying hundreds of over the ground. I think my mind was asleep or something because as soon as it woke up, all the adrenaline and panic came crashing down on me with the force of a falling mountain-sized dragon! Hyperventilate, that's the very first thing I did, secondly I screamed bloody murder. Bruce and I are obviously being carried away by a dragon, judging by the fact that it has really strong talons _and_ it's carrying both of us to god knows where.

I guess my screams have somehow annoyed the dragon because I have felt it tighten its claws around my body, I think it has thought that I'm unconscious . . . or maybe dead. No matter what, that had just increased my fear of this creature. Before I knew it, I found myself crashing down on a rocky surface _hard_, that was pretty much enough to knock anyone out; and of course I'm no exception.

…**..:::-:::…..**

**Normal POV**

Astrid was running through the village, tears streaming down her eyes. Yes that's right, the mighty Astrid Hofferson, best dragon killer among her peers, the _prefect_ Viking, yes that's right she was crying and very hard at that. She screwed, she screwed very badly, she cost a person his life, she cost a father his SON! What will she tell Fishlegs' mother when they return to Berk? What would Laster and Stoick do with her? What is she going to do with herself?

She had exhausted herself, both physically and emotionally, but she's not going to stop, there's no way she would stop. She wants to be away right now, to sit somewhere secluded and cry her eyes out. Astrid continued on running through the village and soon found herself entering an unburned part of the forest, but that didn't stop her. She continued going further inland but she hadn't noticed that, no, her mind was already occupied with a lot of thoughts at the same time that it's only her body moving involuntarily. She continued to run until suddenly, the ground disappeared from under her feet.

No later than that, Astrid found herself descending rapidly into a cove, but before she hit the ground (which was still considerably far), Astrid managed to hold on a low hanging vine and gripped it tightly for dear life. When she was sure that she was no longer falling, she allowed herself to release a large breathe that she didn't know she was holding. A moment later she repositioned herself to hold on the cove wall much more comfortably. She looked down and gasped when she witnessed the sheer drop down to the ground, Astrid then studies her position and a moment later she comes with a conclusion; there's no way she would be able to climb back up, she'll have to find a way down.

Having put her all her focus into finding stable foot holes to climb down, Astrid wasn't able to detect the voices of a group of men trotting by until she reached the bottom of the cove, by that time their voices were so loud even the deaf could hear them; seems they didn't bother being quiet.

Astrid quickly ducked behind two large boulders as the group came closer, she hoped for them to just walk by since her hiding place wasn't really the best of all, but just as her luck would have it; they stopped just at the edge of the cove wall.

"HEY! HOW ABOUT THIS PLACE!?" One of the men yelled pointing at the cove; and unconsciously right where Astrid is hiding.

"This will do, MEN, WE'VE FOUND A GOOD SPOT; MOVE THEM IN HERE!" Another (louder) man called

Not a moment later did all the men move into the cove, carrying varying quantities of weapons; the last one of them to come down wasn't carrying any weapons though. Astrid leaned a bit closer – but not too much – to see what was he carrying. She was surprised to see that he was carrying two kids; both looked about 14 and were bound in chains, that didn't stop them from struggling in the man's grip though.

"Quit that you two" the man said as her threw them on the ground

For some reason, Astrid didn't notice before but those men were wearing Berserker armor and uniforms. Some of them were wearing armor carrying the outcast symbol.

_They must be working with Dagur and Alvin, I remember Alvin saying that they were looking for dragons, but why? _Astrid wondered

One of the men walked around, surveying the work before stopping in front of the two kids

"What shall we do with them Captain Vorg?" the man, who used to carry them, asked

"I'm not sure" Vorg replied "how do you treat with traitors in these circumstances?"

"We could always throw them off as dragon bait" another man, who seemed to be Vorg's right hand, suggested causing the two kids to shake in fear

"It's no use Stenn, I don't think the dragons in this place still enjoy human flesh anymore" Vorg said

Despite his fear, the boy replied to him.

"Dragons don't eat people, they never did!" he defended, which earned him a kick in the ribs by Stenn. Astrid winced as she watched what happened

"Cipher!" the girl yelled concern and worry as she tried to move closer to the boy, but unfortunately the chains were hindering her movement

"Pathetic" Vorg spat "we'll get rid of them the moment we can, right now we've got work to do. Dagur wouldn't be very passive if his plan failed because of us"

"Where do we leave them then?" asked Stenn

"Tie them to that rock" Vorg ordered and pointed directly at the boulder Astrid was hiding behind. She gasped

"Not good, not good not good" Astrid muttered quietly as she looked around for someplace to hide but unfortunately found none. She retreated back towards the wall of the cove as she saw Stenn and another man drag the two kids closer to her. Surprisingly, the cove wall didn't stop her, Astrid found herself falling into a not-too-big hole covered by thick vines.

She muttered a silent "ow" when her back connected to the bottom of the hole. Luckily, none of the men noticed the hole she was hiding in. When they were done with tying the two kids to the boulder, the two men quickly joined the now leaving group of soldiers. Astrid concluded that the cove is where they store their back up weapons to destroy the village after they're done with . . . whatever they came for.

Astrid waited for all the men to leave before climbing up the hole, she dusted herself a bit and hesitantly walking up to the two kids; they gasped when they saw her.

"Wh-who are you?" The girl asked fearfully

"It's okay, I'm here to help you" Astrid said soothingly "my name is Astrid"

"Candice" the girl said "and this is my brother Cipher" she nodded towards the boy who looked like he's in pain

"Don't worry, I'll free you in a moment" Astrid said before going to a stack of weapons, cursing herself for not carrying her axe, she quickly found a fairly sharp axe that looked slightly similar to hers. Astrid was then able to free the two in no time, Candice was then at Cipher's side in a moment.

Astrid doesn't know why didn't she notice it before but the two of them looked shockingly very much similar, the only difference was their clothing and obviously their genders. They both had coal-black hair that made the night seem bright, along with reddish-brown eyes. Both of their clothes were ripped and tattered showing that they didn't have a wonderful experience with the Berserkers.

Candice wore a long-sleeved peach-colored tunic that is ripped from the collar, in the sleeves, and on the bottom of it too, not to mention the small holes that are found almost everywhere in the tunic, she also wore ripped black skirt with worn-out dark blue legging and brown fur boots.

Cipher wore also wore a blue long-sleeved tunic that was likewise ripped and shredded, a black wolf-fur vest – which seemed his only article of clothing that wasn't ripped or shredded – worn-out black pants and brown fur boots.

The two of them seemed to be in a horrible state; that Astrid could easily tell about them. Candice was crouched next to her brother as she checked him for any injuries; the small smile that etched across her face indicated that there weren't any.

"So . . ." Astrid started, causing the two siblings to flinch slightly "where did you two come from?"

"We're . . ." Candice trailed, unsure if it's safe to tell this girl that suddenly appeared out of nowhere

"We're Berserkers" Cipher said

"But I don't think we could be considered Berserkers anymore" she said to her brother who nodded in reply

"Wait, you're Berserkers?"Astrid asked

"Used to be" said Candice

"Does that mean that you know what're they planning?"

Both siblings looked at each other before nodding

"We do" Cipher said

"But we're not sure if we could trust you" Candice continued

**Me: Whelp! What do you guys think? Good? Okay? Bad? Really Bad? Horrible? Worst thing you ever read?** **Oh and I've got an Important announcement to say**_**:**_** about Hicstrid, I told everyone that I can't do it cuz I really have no idea how to write anything close to romance and I have a total of zero experience with it BUT since everyone keeps on asking me again and again and since I feel like I'm talking to a rock solid wall, I have to give up so you guys won; for all wondering, the will be some Hicstrid here! But please don't kill me if I didn't do it well**

**Hiccup and Astrid: YES! *hug each other***

**Hicstrid Fans: Aww :))**

**Me: -_- I need to lie down**

**Hiccup: Oh and Dooms, where's Dagur? He's nowhere to be found.**

**Me: How am I supposed to know?**

**Hiccup: You're the one who brought him here!**

**Me: Yeah but I'm not his babysitter.**

**Hiccup: I'll go look for him**

**Me: NO!**

**Hiccup: What? Why?**

**Me: Uhh, hey look it's time to reply for the reviews! Yay:**

**Ferdoos – **I'm glad you loved it :)) and yeah, it's not Brucstrid; I don't even know from where did you guys come up with this idea

**Johnnylee619 – **Yeah Gobber is the respectful kind of guy (though he might not show it sometimes) and he wouldn't touch any of the dragons as long as he knows it'll upset Hiccup :)) and yeah, dragon root, pretty predictable XDD

**Savanahthedragontamer354 – **Thank you XDD you're Awesome too

**BluePhantom99 –** Haha, I have no idea from where did the "luck" properties of the dragon root come from XDD

**DeathGoddesses –** Agreed XDD Haha, no wonder Vikings get attacked by dragons so often

**Nightfury101 – **

1st review: Finally! I Have something to call you with XDD you have no idea how much your reviews mean to me! Amazing choice for a name btw XDD I'm sorry that your parents don't allow you to have an email account T-T It would've been amazing to PM you. I'm glad that my story helps you feel better XDD I don't remember feeling so happy about something I made in my life! Though I do hope to read some of your writing, I bet its gonna be Amazing! You're Amazing, so stay like that :D Maybe someday you might be able to get a FF account, let's be hopeful :)

2nd review: XDD I'm happy you like it when I talk to the characters, it lightens the mood when the story goes dark (which will happen in a few more chapters)

3rd review: I have the longest profile eva :DD Wait, you actually took time to read it? OuO Whoa that's awesome! Thx! (yeah the last one was a scary way to end my profile XDD) Thank you thank you thank you again!

**Somebody (guest) – ***gasp* I knew it!

**Ruth (guest) –** In all honesty, I have no idea what you said o_o

**Faisyah865 – **

Me: I'm totally doin' tha'

Tuff: AHHH SOMEBODY HELP ME

**BestFrEnemies – **Well, yes! After everything settles on Beryl Hiccup would have to send all the tribes back home, then later after that he'll need help to defeat Alvin and Dagur but since the people of Beryl are not warriors he'll have to ask the help of the teens XDD and yes, there will be Hicstrid, just be informed I have never written Hicstrid before so don't kill me

**Angryhenry – **I understand, I wanted to rewrite this but the readers were going to kill me if I did so . . . yeah, I had to finish this first. Maybe the rewritten one would suit you more :))

**Guest (I'm not sure if you're Nightfury101 or someone else cuz there's no name) – **Yes -_- it had just become a Hicstird fanfic since my readers were very insistent :)) and no there's no love triangle . . . actually now that you said it this does sound like a good idea . . .

**Vaneria Potter –** *gasp* but of course! How did I not think about this before!? Thank you thank you thank you!

**Me: :)) so that's it! Next chapter must be longer . . . and come sooner . . .**

**Hiccup: I've searched all around for Toothless but I can't find him!**

**Me: Maybe he's out flying?**

**Hiccup: -_- seriously?**

**Me: ouo**

**Astrid: *enters the room* *panting* Hiccup, all the dragons have disappeared!**

**Fishlegs: *comes from behind Astrid* you think Dagur is behind this?**

**Me: Oh my god! Look end of the AN! Let's look for them later!**

**Hiccup: But –**

**Me: No Buts!**

**Hiccup: For the love of – **

**Me: DON'T FORGET TO REVIEW! BYE!**


	18. Before Things get any worse

**Me: I'm deeply sorry for the long wait, I don't think I even have the right to expect forgiveness T-T I don't know what happened to me, I just couldn't write for an entire month, but now I think I can . . . anyhow enjoy the chapter and once again, my deep apologies. Also, I've been really hooked up with this Manga I'm reading that I've forgotten almost everything -_-' but now I'm back . . . and no I'll never abandon this story . . .**

**Disclaimer: Someday I will own it all, but today is not that day so sadly, I own nothing.**

…**..:::-:::…..**

**Astrid's POV**

God, my day will just keep getting better and _better_ now, wouldn't it?

"Okay guys, we need to get out of here as soon as possible before any of Dagur's men come back okay?" I decided, receiving nods from the kids "little boy, do you think you can walk?"

"I-I-I don't know" the boy, Cipher, hesitated. He tried to stand up with his sister's help but soon collapsed on the ground before even standing up halfway.

"Cipher!" Candice shrieked in worry.

"I think I . . . I twisted m-my ankle" Cipher stuttered, his eyes shining with regret and blunder.

"Calm down guys, that's not a problem 'kay?" I tried to reassure them since they seem to be clearly at the verge of panicking.

"But how will I walk now?" Cipher asked, the tone of his voice clearly that of pleading. I sighed in aggravation and kneeled next to the boy.

"Come on, hop on" I encouraged him with a smile; it usually works with kids, instead he just kept staring between me and his hurt leg. I shook my head in disbelief, but without him noticing "well? Are you gonna keep staring or get moving already?"

I looked at the boy's sister, silently pleading her to get her brother moving, but I noticed that she was also sending me that same confused look her brother was giving me.

"What's wrong?"

"Why are you helping us, miss?" Candice asked, seemingly vocalizing what both of them were thinking.

"We're traitors, don't you get it? We helped dragons escape back home which is why chief Dagur and the Berserkers had to come here! We are no longer Vikings and we were sentenced to death the moment the Berserkers leave this island! Why would you still help people like us? People you don't know and weren't supposed to care about!" Cipher suddenly burst out screaming, seemingly in the verge of tears.

I was, in all honesty, taken aback by this sudden declaration, and deep down inside I felt as if something in me snapped. I felt this unfamiliar feeling that I kept locked within for so long come back again to the surface. Both of those kids are right, why help them knowing full well that they are traitors to Vikings everywhere? It even humorously felt familiar to something I experienced before somehow; like I'm living an altered déjà vu but as if now I can choose a different way for things to take course, and that feeling that I've hidden for so long that I've forgotten what it is. Is it a need to prove myself, and if it is then what should I prove, and to whom? Perhaps it's that feeling that I've locked away for nearly three years, that feeling of regret and fault; what is it called again? Oh right, its _guilt_. This situation now reminds me so much of . . . of . . .

_Hiccup_

"I . . . I . . . I don't know, I just have to"

"But miss, do you know what would chief Dagur do to you if he found out?" Unlike her brother, Candice's remark lacked significant use of shouting; instead, her tone was soaked with sadness and perhaps a bit of damaged self-esteem.

Those downcast eyes that both siblings wore, where have I seen such a dejected look on still-too-young features before now?

I shook my head frantically; it's clearly no time for such thoughts now.

"It doesn't matter, we need to leave"

I didn't give any of them the chance to object further, I quickly carried Cipher from the ground and on my back and began walking towards a sloping junction between two boulders that could serve as an exit; with Candice following behind.

**Bruce's POV**

_What . . . what happened?_

Darkness, that's the first thing I registered when I partly regained my consciousness, the first thing I did was, obviously, try and open my eyes. I pretty much expected the light to burn them but what do you know? No light!

I guess that means that I died then huh? Somehow, this thought doesn't bother me so much as it's supposed to be; I guess that's what people call acceptance. It's a peaceful feeling really, not to be bothered by troubling thoughts and forgetting the feeling of worry, yeah it's nice; well that is if it's either acceptance or that the logical and more sane part of my mind is yet to wake up so that I could start panicking.

. . .

So now what?

. . .

. . .

. . .

. . .

Urgh, that headache has been bothering me ever since I woke up; I didn't even know dead people could feel headaches, well that is if I _am _really dead, I just don't know anymore. Perhaps I'm just unconscious? But I don't feel like I am.

I wait for some time, be it hours or minutes I don't know; I haven't been keeping track of time, how do you even keep track of time in a situation like this? Well, I could always count every second . . .

. . .

. . .

. . .

It's been quite some time since I've woken, I didn't try getting up because for some reason; I feel paralyzed, as in, I can't move. I was able to twitch my fingers a bit, but that's the farthest I've reached since waking up and that's about . . . an hour perhaps? But yeah, you get the point, can't move.

I've been hearing a few sounds for some time now, not significant enough that I could've taken note of but in this darkness and eerie silence; you can't help but ponder on the littlest things. So yeah, I'm somewhere dark and quiet, can't help but ask; where am I again? Last thing I remember is being surrounded by fire and preparing to be burned to death but what happened after that? Most possibly that I passed out of inability to breathe but where am I now?

I tried to move my fingers again, and to my surprise, I was able to lift my arm a little; that's great progress so far, but still not very helpful. That's not all though, as I could also feel that the most part of my arm is numb, did something happen to it? My memories are but a blur of events that I can't really make out anything of, the most that I could remember is being surrounded by fire when I tried to help that guy from Berk and . . .

Fishlegs!

Oh god, where is he!?

He couldn't have died right? Right?

"F-f-ishl-legs" I, almost soundlessly, muttered (or attempted to). My throat felt really hoarse that it almost hurt to whisper, and my voice sounded rough and husky. I instinctively brought (tried to bring) a hand to my throat.

I felt as something started moving beside me, it accidentally bumped onto my arm, and to be precise; it hurt like hell!

I hissed in pain which probably brought the other's attention to me.

"Wh-who's there!?" a voice asked with an edge of confusion and fear in the tone. The voice was considerably raspy – probably also huskier than mine – but also, much to my delight, that was the nervous voice that, in this situation, I was happiest to hear.

I shifted a bit, and again I was astounded for being able to do _that _much movement in my semi-paralyzed state.

"B-Bruce? That's you right?" yes, I have confirmed it, that's definitely Fishlegs' voice.

"As far as I'm concerned" I answered, coughed a bit, but answered; but the feeling of my voice rubbing against my throat was definitely anything but pleasant.

"Oh, thank God! Thank God!" he said happily as he crawled to where he thought my voice came from "are you okay?"

"I don't know really, most that I know about my condition is that I can barely move" I replied, hearing a sigh from where I believe he's sitting "but I should be asking you that same question"

"I'm okay, I guess" well, that's a little good news finally.

"Do you know where we are?" I asked; I've also exerted a good amount of effort in trying to sit up, which I succeeded in – for the most part.

"Not really sure" he said, and then his voice sounded a bit terrified "I guess we're in a dragon den"

"Wait, **WHAT**!?"

"I don't really know okay? One moment we're about to burn to death then the next we were above the burning tree tops, it all happened in a blur of panicking and screaming that . . . that . . ." Fishlegs said frantically that he seemed to be just about to hyperventilate

"Whoa, whoa, calm down man; it's fine. We just have to find a way outta here, wherever we are"

Just then did a growl sound from somewhere behind us; a loud, aggressive, terrifying growl.

"What was that?" I asked looking around the dark in hopes of figuring out the source of the not-so-friendly noise.

I could hear the thud of something coming closer, and by the sound of it; whatever that's coming towards us is definitely not human. Judging by Fishlegs' whimpering, I guess he heard it too.

Saying that we're in an uncomfortable situation could _definitely_ be considered an understanding.

**Hiccup's POV**

It took a long time – _way _too long actually – to round up a group of villagers with their dragons to send them towards the forest to get rid of the fire. That was because it was hard to find dragons that are far enough from Vikings carrying the Dragon Root that they didn't go berserk and try to kill everyone, but thankfully, we managed. I still can't believe what kind of idiocy had started that rumor of having the Dragon Root as some kind of good luck charm, in fact it's anything but lucky if having a Screaming Death attack your village because some ignorant trader dropped it off at your island is anything to go for. In fact, after the Screaming Death debacle, I had the people search and dig out every single trace of Dragon Root to avoid any future disasters. I even took care to remove anything that resembles that dreaded plant from any neighboring uninhabited islands, all to prevent any future happenings like the one taking place right now. Well, though really frustrated at having this demonic plant once again on my island even after all the trouble we had to make sure it never bothers us again; there's really no use crying on spilt milk, right?

Anyways, I really don't have the time to ponder aimlessly right now, there's still the problem of taking the dragons to safety without alerting neither the Berserkers nor the Outcasts. If it wasn't for that then I would've helped the villagers in stopping the continuously growing flames in the forest.

"I've got to fix this mess" I muttered as I flew above the village, not on Toothless, but on a Gronkle instead. Of course the Night Fury is way stronger and faster than a Gronkle _and _the dragon in question is also my best friend but sadly he too – like all the other types of dragons – gets badly affected by the influence of the Dragon Root and thus making me unable to ask his assistance in this particularly difficult task.

Of course, I previously wanted Gobber's assistance for this task but after a bit more thought into the matter; I figured a much better way for him to help me. Right now, I'm flying on a Gronkle I've learned to call Persia while carrying a considerably large Dragon Root. I've found this one on one of the neighboring islands and decided to keep it within a really far range instead of disposing of it for the sake of studying this troublesome plant sometime; who knew that it might actually come in handy?

Fortunately, my plan is taking effect for soon enough, all the dragons that were causing havoc and attacking the Dragon-Root-carrying Vikings have, thankfully, stopped what they were doing in favor of following the bigger one that I'm carrying away and maybe also start mindlessly attacking both me and Persia (and everything too) in case the caught up; and since I happened to like being alive, let's just hope they stay as far as possible.

"Good job, girl" I praised the Gronkle as we sped away with a good number of dragons behind us to both take the dragons to safety and away from the Dragon Roots. Perhaps we could actually fix things before they get any worse after all.

**Me: So yeah, not the best chapter out there but at least it's something :I I seriously need more inspiration to continue this thing, I really do. **

**Next chapter we'll have my very first try ever at writing Hicstrid and hopefully I wouldn't make it so bad -_-' well, I'll never know till I try right? :D**

**Any suggestions or criticism would be much appreciated :) I welcome all!**

**Review Replies:**

**Ferdoos – **I'm happy you feel that way, and hopefully next chapter would be satisfying :)

**DeathGodesses – **of course they wouldn't have a choice there, either go with Astrid or wait for the Berserkers XD

**Johnnylee619 – **Thx for the name XD I've used it!

**Savanahthedragontamer354 – **=u= it's mine!

**BestFrEnemies – **Thx for the review, it was much appreciated

**BluePhantom99 – **XDD I wanna help!

**Warorpeace – **Thank you, that meant a lot to me :D it's bcause of people like you that I keep writing

**Guest – **Nope, no love triangle XD

**Bitterkidd – **Can't say XDD it'll spoil the next chapter

**I'm a Faller – **Thank you, I'm so happy right now ^u^

**Fictionreader16 – **You really think so :D oh me god, now I can rest in peace

**Cas000q1 – **Have ta agree with ya there XDD

**Make war not love. War is fun – **Thank you XD I'm glad you think so

**Hello123 (guest) – **My, I'm sorry about that XDD past and present tenses have always been my greatest weakness, and thx for the review and the constructive criticism; both were very much appreciated

**Death the End – **Gah XD Took me a long time to stop laughing and be able to breathe *giggles*

**Hyperlysk evolution lord – **most people don't know but CRAZY IS AWESOME! *high five*

**Hiccup-ALG – **Thx for reviewing :)) I hope this chapter was good

**The dragon1010 – **Thank you, I'm glad that you think that way XDD I guess this all is worth it after all


End file.
